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The following letter from a soldier “somewhere in 
France” makes an appeal to our readers’ generosity 
which we feel certain will not pass unheeded. 


SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE. 

I do hope you will forgive the liberty I take in addressing this appeal to you, 
but I have on one or two occasions had the great pleasure of seeing your book, 
The Tatler. 1 may say I saw it on a good many occasions before the war, but 
times have changed now, as a lot of the villages and towns out here have, and you 
cannot imagine the pleasure it gave me the first time I saw your book out here, 
and I have wondered if one of your very generous readers would care to send me 
their copy after they have finished with it. It does not matter how old or dirty it 
may be so long as the inside is there., 1 would not trouble you, but my folk at 
home are not in a position to send it. My father is in uniform, although he is 
nearly fifty-five. I will pass it on to my comrades when I-have finished with it. 
I must say the articles by Eve are very funny, also good; but you can tell her from 
me, she is doing splendid war work, for her articles give our boys tons and tons of 
amusement, also your splendid pictures of the revues now going on in London. 
We cannot go and see them, but we get very near it when we see your pictures. 
It would do your eyes good if you could only see our boys crowding around the 
one book, and on some occasions, it may be only a few pages someone has found. 
I expect some lucky officer had it sent him, If you can do this for me, sir, I shall 
be very grateful to you and your very kind reader. 
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IN MANY CHOICE DESIGNS, A MOST USEFUL 
AND ECONOMICAL FABRIC FOR 
AUTUMN DRESSES AND BLOUSES 


46 A YARD. 5 INS, WIDE 


PATTERNS POST FREE... LIBERTY&£CO. REGENT ST. LONDON 
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Mayfair, W. 
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PPEALS to those who, in their hotel environment, seek 

the refined quietude attendant on a select clientéle. 
Entirely up-ta-date, its situation is unique, right in the 
heart of Mayfair, away from the noise of traffic, adjacent 
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Charmingly arranged Suites for Autumn and Winter residence. 
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FURNITURE & EFFECTS. 


IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE on behalf of Owners, who are 
compelled to realise entirely regardless of original cost, 
removed to our Depositories for convenience of Sale. 


HIGH-CLASS MODERN and ANTIQUE ENGLISH and CON- 
TINENTAL FURNITURE, CARPETS, PIANOS, PICTURES, 
LINEN and PLATE, and OBJECTS of ART, 


To the value of over £1,000,000, being the Largest Collection of Genuine 
Second-hand Furniture in England. Illustrated Catalogue Now Ready. 


250 CONMIPLETE BEDROOMS. 

Modern and Antique, in styles of Jacobean, Queen Anne, Chippendale, Adams, Hepple- 
white, Sheraton, and Early Georgian, including several fine old Queen Anne mirrors, tall- 
boy chests, old bow-front and shaped-front chests, from 35s, ; large gentlemen's wardrobes, 
fitted drawers under and sliding trays above, from £3 10s.; rare old Jacobean oak four- 
post bedstead and an exceptionally fine Chippendale style four-post bedstead, perfect 
condition; the modern furniture comprises several well-made solid oak bedroom suites, 
with glass door wardrobes, from 5 gns. complete; with bedsteads and mattress complete, 
19s. 6d.; mahogany inlaid satinwood bedroom suites, £8 15s.3 twin Sheraton design 
bedsteads, with spring mattress complete, 55s.; Louis Seize carved and lacquered bedroom 
suite, with bedstead complete, £80; Louis Seize bedroom suite, tulipwood and kingwood, 
ormolu mounted, with bedstead complete, 65 gms. ; and very choice satinwood suites up to 
300 gns. In every case these suites cost over double the prices now asked. 


DRAWING-ROOMS, 
Including OVER 170 CHESTERFIELD and LOUNGE SETTEES, 

and easy chairs, all sizes and designs, mostly with loose down cushion seats, ranging from 
47s. 6d. each (see catalogue, lot 35, with illustration); fine tone baby grand piano, in 
ebonised case, by Robert Wornum and Sons, 25 gns.; anda good serviceable instrument, 
10 gns.; large collection of Italian, Louis XV., and Louis Seize carved and gil and 
Vernis Martin decorated furniture, including a choice carved and gilt~Louis Seize 7-piece 
suite covered in silk, for 16 gms.; Dutch marquetry, Boule, and decorated satinwood 
furniture at less than third original cost. 


LIBRARIES, BILLIARD, AND DINING-ROOMS. 

Several leather-covered lounge settees and easy chairs, from 4 §nS.; massive bookcases 
and writing bureaus, from 55s.; very fine set of eight Jacobean design dining-chaurs, 
including two carving chairs, complete, 11 gns.; Jacobean design sideboard, £6 17s. 6d.; 
large dining table to match, 558.3; fine old Jacobean side table with drawers, £4 17s. 6d.; 
old Delf pattern dinner and tea services, sets of complete old crystal and cut table glass, 
£5 17s. 6d.; polished oak canteens of cutlery and plate by Mappin & Webb. £5 17s. 6d.; 
large quantity of Sheffield plate and electro by Walker and Hall, Elkington, &c.; old prints, 
oil paintings, books, table and bed linen, grandfather clocks, chiming and other bracket clocks. 

Several pieces of very fine old black and red lacquer furniture. 

Fine q uality real Turkey carpet, 13 ft. by 9 ft., £4 17s. 6d., and several others. 

Full-size billiard table by Orme, £45, with all accessories, cost over £150. 

Two motor cars, 18 h.p. Darracq Landaulette, equal to new, £200; 14-16 b.v. 
Touring, 5 seats, nearly new, £150. 

Large quantity of grained furniture, wood seat chairs, &e.! + Suitable for serva..:s’ rooms 
or useful for soldiers’ huts. Any reasonable price will be accepted to clear. 

Any article may be had separately, and, if desired, can remain stored free, 
and payment made when delivery required, or will be packed free and delivered 
or shipped to any part of the world. 


Complete Catalogue, Illustrated by Photographs, Now Ready, sent Post Free. 
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Cab Fares refunded toall purchasers. ‘Phone 3472 North. Business Hours: Open every 
day nine till nine. Established over half a century. L. LEWIS, Manager. 
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“I STRAFED THE BLIGHTER ALL RIGHT” 
LIEUTENANT W. L. ROBINSON,  V.C. 


Lieutenant William Leefe Robinson, V.C., of the Worcestershire Regiment and of the R.F.C., is only just twenty-one, and got his 

first commission out of Sandhurst on December 16, 1914. He went to the R.F.C. and saw service in France, being wounded by 

shrapnel in the arm when on duty as an observer in a reconnaissance over Lille. He got his pilot’s certificate on July 28, 1915, 

and he had, previous to his great exploit on September 3, been up in every Zeppelin raid over London for the last seven months. 

Like all really good men, he is extremely modest about his achievement, and his remark, ‘IT strafed the blighter all right,’’ is 
typical both of the man and of the fine service to which he belongs 
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TATLER 


The 
Letters 


THE 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—It’s all right this week. As 
Shelley put it, there floats in our London sky :— 
“That orbéd maiden, 
With white fire laden, 
Whom mortals call the Moon."’ 
But last—really, you know, I don’t know how we did 
Screwed up our courage, I mean, to get around the 
town after dark. 


it. 


* * * 
alk about Ink. And Stygian blackness. And 
darkness like a wall. And the encircling 


gloom. And all the rest of it—my word, but it 
was cheerful travelling. And 
now we're so short of chauf- 
feurs, as well as petrol, cars 
aren't always available just 
when you want ’em, tho’ be- 
tween you and me 
and the War Eco- 
nomy Department, 
darling, we’ve not 
many of us yet 
worn through the 
soles of our silken 
shoon — not with 
too much walking, 


. © 


an 


anyway. 
* 
A brobos; another new tea-and-“lame 
duck” club just going to be opened. 
Well, well, I suppose our spirits must be 
kept up whatever happens, and, as I said 
before, all Mayfair hasn’t taken to war 
work, not by a very long chalk. And as 
for all the chorus ladies and revue queens 
and people—well, they’re mainstay-in-chief, 
of course, of the smart feeding and dancing 
places, plus their attendant swains. By the 
way, suppose they’ve got men, same as us, 
out in France and Mesopotamia and Africa 
and Salonika, and perhaps even on the sea. 
But if they have it’s really heroic how mar- 
vellously they manage to conceal any carking 
care that’s likely to feed on their damask cheeks. All the same, 
p’'r’aps he was a little bit hard on them—the man who’s been 
through the whole business ever since August 4, 
1914, who watched a very fresh VW crowd dining and 
wining and dancing at a “ certain”’ CR <4 club with me the 
other day. “ What a waste,” he BW said, * what a waste 
for even one good man to die for such a crowd as 
he did, ’cos 
most expensive 


gay-dogness, which 


Major Gasper, arouses 
She follows them on 


ere 


that.” Quite shocked your Eve, 
*mongst the crowd were some of the 
revue ladies of all. 


A new air of sartorial smartness and 
f has recently af- 
flicted Uncle Fred and his old friend, 


occasion, but finds their promenades 
end innocently at the club as usual 
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Drawings by 
ashe 


“[Palking of theatres, the First-Nighters fairly revelled in 

it last week—there were dozens. And nearly all of 
the kind khaki and navy blue simply insist on going to— 
you know, plenty of noise and legs and sentiment, and no 
tiresome problems or tragedies or anything to make you 
think, which no one wants to, of course, after a good dinner, 
not to speak of two or three months in the trenches or training 
somewhere. Chu Chin Chow’s great, but it was funny 
to hear musical comedy songs and see legs and 
shoulders and nearly everything else galore at His 
Majesty’s. And dancing—not the Margaret Morris 
or Greek-vase kind either! But the dresses are just 
too utterly lovely for words. Poiret and the far, far 
East mixed, you know, with a dash of Bakst 
and the Russians, and for faces—London’s 
prettiest. 


* * 


* 

N ever quite sure myself, though, that 

I really like dresses that stop 
suddenly just above your waist or 
somewhere and then go on again after 

a decent (or otherwise) interval. In the 
East no doubt they do it for coolth or 
because the sheikhs and things like it 
that way. But on Englishwomen : 
However, it’s ’parently drawing London in 
serried masses to His Majesty’s, and, of 
course, they’ve all got something on above 
the waist, if it is only a string of beads or 
breast-plates. Lily Brayton, the heroine, 
persecuted by Oscar Asche, the villain, be- 
cause she’s so orf’ly bee-utiful, goes in 
mostly for a scarf or two plus a few bar- 
baric jewels and p’r’aps a fringe of beads or 
something just to hold things down, or up, 
you know. And everyone’s feet are very 
bare, too, of course. In fact, if you like 
female flesh in clumps, at His Majesty’s 


you’ve got it. 

* 
Another first night we went to—to sce 
Gerald du Maurier as an American at 
Wyndham’s in The Old Country. The 
play’s Dion Calthrop’s, and charming, of 


course, as well as “ romantical ’— A) G. de M. knows 


what the public wants and’ll pay for, doesn’t he ?— 
i 


* * 


Eve’s suspicions. 
more than one 


though he seems of late to have rather foresworn 
his old creed, something about it G24 didn’t matter how 
a woman acted so long as she looked beautiful. 


That was what filled the stalls. 


We lent the light 


of our counte- 
nances, too, to 
The Girl from 


Little does Eve guess that the exigencies of war time and the patriotism of the male staff have brought a rosy glimpse of 
romance even into the most select of those masculine institutions 
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year before the war, when he 
amusingly announced himself 

a democrat and a Syndicalist 

v and a Socialist and all sorts 
of dreadful things like that, 

3 and nearly brought’ the 
i 3 Heavens down on his youth- 


it 


ful head by saying there was 
simply “no excuse” for the 
enormous dividends paid by 
his father’s Elswick works. 
That sort of thing is always 
so: refreshing and amusing, I 


ip 


always think, don’t you, com- 
ing from a millionaire’s son? 
And one will watch his run- 
ning of the show with interest 
when it comes to his turn to 
handle the millions. A So- 
cialist millionaire would be a 
real novelty, wouldn’t it ? 

* * * 
By the way, it’s a young thing 

in military editors who 
sends me from somewhere in 
France a copy of the very 


The house-decorating season is in full swing, and Mr. Pots the Painter is again reaping the 
perquisites which fall in the lap of his honest and hard-working profession 


Ciro’s—real “adapted” French farce. You know the sort of 
thing—husbands and wives mixed up, people rushing about, doors 
always opening and shutting, very nice frocks, one middle-aged 
actress as foil for the pretty ones, and all the men getting no 
sleep o’ nights, being kept so busy with their double lives. 
* * * 
eaps more, but that’s all I’ve seen so far—and quite enough 
too for a war-time week. ‘’Stonishing though, I call it, 
the way the supply of new plays and new revues, and all the 
money to produce them with, keeps up. England must be even 
richer than we all thought—what ?— to be able to run a £5,000,000 
per day war and spend nearly as much as usual on all the 
things that aren’t warlike ?. In fact, they do say, you know, that 
lots of people are actually saving money by the war. All the 
big entertainments being off makes a difference, naturally, and 
it’s not good-form to make a splash now, not even if you’re an 
Anglo-American, and the war’s sending your dividends up even 
higher than they were before. 
* * * 
pNG least two weddings this week, by the way—the Wellesley- 
Orde alliance that’s to happen down in Smithfield, I 
forget exactly why, and Mr. Schomberg Trefusis’s to his cousin, 
Beatrice Trefusis. This is in the accepted war-wedding style— 
no-invitations-but-all-friends-welcome. Which affairs, _ like 
impromptu dances and the like, generally turn out rather more 
successful than the carefully pre-arranged ones. Last week’s 
chief engagement was of course Nancy Cunard’s to Mr. Sidney 
Fairbairn of the Grenadier Guards. She is the only child of 
those two tremendously rich people Sir Bache Cunard and Lady 
Cunard, and so one of the catches of the season, of course. 
Lady Cunard is, as you know, one of the patrons of Beecham 
opera and as much a feature of the Beecham seasons as Lady 
Ripon was of the Covent Garden ones. She has entertained a 
great deal at her beautiful house in Cavendish Square, and 
Nancy Cunard is a valiant member of the programme:selling, 
anything-for-charity brigade. 
* * * 
alking of the merchant princes, Lord Armstrong, who 
married again last week, belongs of course to that favoured 
fraternity as head of the great Elswick Steel Works at New- 
castle. His only son is one of our “ dear woundeds,” and you'll 
remember he was the hero of a nine days’ wonder the 


first number of “ The Wangler”’ 
(quite a good name, what ?), 
modestly described as the 
spasmodical of the 41st Divi- 
sional Train. The gallant father of the child apologises for 
its somewhat warlike appearance—“ the print is bad, the paper 
was pinched, and the spelling maybe is not what 
it might be.” But con sidering all things, I think 
it’s a quite good effort. “T have had to 
be editor, author, illus trator, printer, 
censor, binder. Dear Eve,” writes 
(Continued on 


Eve is frantically anxious that Greece should join the ranks 

of the Allies. She has already ordered a Greek national 

costume to make a terrific success of a flag day on their 
behalf 


Eve says this is a puzzle picture. The problem you have got to solve is which is the one unmarried couple of the three seen 
above. Enormous prizes will be given to the successful guessers—perhaps—and married people are not allowed to compete 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE-—continued. 


our hero, “be kind then when you read. For squeezing blood 
out of a stone was as child’s play to getting masterpieces out of 
budding Miltons and Bacons,.who appear to wish to remain for 
ever mute and inglorious.. Say, Eve, shall I send the second 
child along? I hope it’ll be more splendacious.” Of course. 
And meanwhile, just pour encourager les autres, so to speak, 
I take from ‘‘ The Wangler” some rather nice little rhymes 
about soldier-servants, which may amuse you :— 
Who is it smokes my best cheroots, 
And wears my Sunday pair of boots, 
And my most cherished Kirchner loots ? 
My batman. 
Who is it when my nerves are raw 
Chooses the tune that I abhor, 
And whistles ‘‘ Turkey in the straw? ”’ 
My batman. 
Who is it when my funds are low, 
While I cast round for aught to blow, 
Produces sovereigns in a row? 
My batman. 
Who was it gave.me winners three, 
Which I did back with fancy free, 
Which came in very late for tea? 
My batman. 
* * * 
‘Thought we shouldn’t be long. Flag days start again next 
week. I forget which gets off first—Sailors’ Day or the 
Roumanian—but anyway, they’re both having one, and for the 
first the American wife of the Admirable (but, please, not 
breezy) Beatty is making the Ritz her stalking ground, where 
it’s expected, of course, that you should pay in paper for your 
flaglet rather than in silver or copper. The Roumanian day will 
be easy to dress up to—already the Russian or Balkan touch 
is to be seen on our autumn frocks, barbaric pendants and bits 
of coloured wool embroideries, and high boots with tassels and 
girdles and fur flounces, you know. 
* * * 
Can't help hoping, though, that too enthusiastic females won't 
celebrate Sailors’ Day by adopting anything in the way of 
a nautical get-up. Even on the stage it’s somewhat trying—do 
you remember that appalling chorus of what they called “ mid- 
dies” (unforgiveable sin!) at a certain revue of recent date? 
Never saw anything so dreadfully depressing in my life: Those 
curtailed jackets, you know, and the figures above and below of 
the ladies from Peckham and places. Off the stage the results 
are generally even worse. Resolves itself into a kind of bastard 
yachting dress as a rule, and that’s another unforgiveable sin in 
London. 
7 * * * 
I suppose the flag days will usher in a sort of an autumn season. 
The theatres and places are simply booming, as I told you, 
and there’s to be more Beecham opera soon, and country house 
parties aren’t going very strong this autumn, though there’ve 
been a fair number, only without a charity show or something 
for excuse they’re not, of course, paragraphed and photographed 
these days. The Court will be back again at the Palace, Queen 
Alexandra at Marlborough House—how she must miss her 
autumn trips abroad. Until the war she’d hardly spent a Sep- 
tember in England for about half-a-century. By the way, the 
Smith-Dorriens have been amongst the Windsor guests of the 
royals. H.M., you know, thoroughly agrees with Sir Horace’s 
pronouncements on the subject of “leg”? shows and songs of a 
double entendre, and its effects on our excited and excitable 
young army. But I don’t know that they’re really very highly 
qualified to judge. None of them has been to the theatre since 
the war (except, of course, to carefully expurgated charity shows), 
so they have to form opinions from hearsay, which everyone 
knows is rather risky ground to work on. 
* * * 
f course I don’t know anything about the leg part—except 
that from all but an artistic point of view it leaves me 
cold—but I wonder what songs they are that have such a bad 
effect on our otherwise good young men. ‘ Love’s Own Kiss,” 
in High Jinks, is a bit splurgy, p’r’aps, and there’s also “I could 
be nice to a nice little girl, if she would be nice to me”; 
but there’s nothing very wicked in that, is there? Or in 
“Every Time’s Kissing Time” at His Majesty’s, or even in 
“What an awful lot a little hour or two can do” in Mr. Man- 
hattan—Americans are always so very pure and_ proper, 
aren’t they? However, no doubt it does take very little 
indeed to overcome the resisting powers of some of the New 
Army bloods one sees about. You see, they’re so anxious to 
be tempted. In their aforetime civvies no one bothered about 


them, anyway. 


* * * 


alking of our soldier men there’s a perfectly terrific rage 
sizzling here all about the way our sick and wounded 

men from Mesopotamia are being treated in India. Seems 
no one’s made enough preparation for them anywhere, and 


Ooo. 


the poor things have been having a fearful time—worse than 
in Mesopotamia itself, one of them wrote. 5 After 
which—well, there doesn’t seem anything more to add, does 
there >—except that you’d think in a country where no woman 
ever has anything to do they at least wouldn’t let it happen as 
it has happened, for they say that in one war hospital there 
was only one nurse for no fewer than seventy cases. 
* * * 
Another tells a story of how amongst three hundred men there 
was hardly a sheet or a towel, which doesn’t look as if 
they’ve even been having working parties for them. Lots more, 
lots too ghastly to repeat—and only the other day my letters 
from Simla were saying how very gay things were up there—the 
seat of the Government—and how there’d been more than two 
thousand people at the Chelmsfords’ last garden-party at Vice- 
regal Lodge. Obviously the war isn’t worrying them much. Of 
course, people might say the same about us at home if they just 
walked into the Savoy or Ciro’s any night about midnight, or 
went down to Newmarket this week, or tried to get a couple of 
stalls for the last and most undressed revue on, say, a fine 
Saturday night. 
* * 
ut we do at any rate look after our woundeds, don’t we >— 
giving up our houses and trying to keep them amused and 
honouring them in every way we can think of—I’m told Ellaline 
Terriss lets any_soldier, sailor, or nurse into her theatre free. 
(Here’s luck to the pretty lady!), but it’s not true that 
the Government’s bagged the Metropole at Brighton to put 
woundeds into. Shouldn’t think even this Government would 
have the heart to do that, would you—I mean, if they did, 
where would all the chorus ladies and things lunch on Sunday, 
specially now it’s a bit too chilly for Maidenhead, and khaki 
mayn’t put its nose inside Skindles or the “George?” By the 
way, the Princess Royal and her daughters are the only royalties 
up in Scotland this year, except one or two of the King’s children 
and Princess Christian. H.R.H.is, of course, not strong enough 
for any sort of war-work, and though she hardly ever uses 
them, her two great houses in Brighton are two nice revivers 
to,go to when London gets too tiring. 
* * * 
here’ll be a big Court circle in the capital this winter— 
awaiting what befalls! Clarence House is being furbished 
up for the Connaughts, who will soon be on their way home, 
and at Marlborough House there is always a select selection of 
foreign royalties, Greek and Russian especially. The removal 
of the Duchess of Albany from Claremont to Kensington has 
been expected for a long time, and it’s said the place may be 
handed over to the Prince of Wales, who’ll have to have a house 
of his own sooner or later, or something to spend his money on, 
I suppose. Lots of foreign royalties have lived at Claremont, 
of course, and in virtue of their august presence Esher has. 
always regarded itself as something very extra special in the 
way of suburbs (I’m afraid your Eve only knows it asa place 
you motor to to get to Sandown and other places). But I don’t 
think the house has anything much else to make it interesting. 
The Coburgs and Louis Philippe and the good-natured lady 
who is just leaving it were none of them exactly what you’d 
call wild collectors of articles of “ bigotry and virtue.” 
* * * 
‘Talking of autumn activities, that hardy annual, The Mar- 
riage of Kitty is to be among the season’s charity 
theatricals—Lady Ashburton is getting it up, with Lady Tich-. 
borne and Charles Hawtrey to help her. It’s a long time ago. 
now, some sixteen years I’m told, since Lady Ashburton, one 
of our American actress peeresses, appeared at a London 
theatre, and it’s interesting that Charles Hawtrey was her first 
manager in London. Lord Ashburton’s some shot, as you know, 
or used to be, and time was, I b’lieve, when they shot 11,000 par- 
tridges in the season down at Alresford, the lovely Elizabethan 
house that still holds some perfectly exquisite china and on some: 
of the chairs the Court trains of a former Lady Ashburton. 
* * * 
Well. my angel child, I think that’s all this week. Tou-Tou 
and I adorn the park every morning—he’s quite getting 
his figure back since the car isn’t at his disposal, and it’s looking 
so nice, the park, I mean, with the leaves just beginning to 
think about “turning”? and the dear woundeds sunning them- 
selves in such little sun as is vouchsafed us this horrid, rainy 
war summer. One misses the moors and the country these 
nice quiet autumn days, but as “ Sirerbert ”’ says, “ London is. 
London,” and there’s no place in the world like it, and now 
that they won’t let the Zeps get near it a nicer place than ever,, 
or so at any rate thinks—Your Eve, 
* * * 
he originals of the “ Eve” drawings which appear in this. 
article weekly may be bought at the price of two guineas 
for a small and three guineas for a large picture. Application to, 
be made to The Editor, THE TATLER, Great New Street, E.C. 
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THE MURRAY-SMITH—-LAWSON WEDDING 
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MR. MILES, MRS. HARRISON, AND MRS. CHARLES KERR 


Who were amongst the guests at the wedding of Captain J. Murray-Smith of the Royal Horse Guards, 

son of Mr. and the Hon. Mrs. Murray=Smith of Gumley Hall, Market Harborough, and Miss Olive Lawson, 

the youngest daughter of Colonel the Hon. William Lawson, Royal Bucks Hussars, which took place on the 
6th at Holy Trinity Church, Sloane Street 
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LADY MABEL COKE LADY KATHLEEN PILKINGTON AND LADY SOMERLEYTON 
MISS IRENE VANBRUGH s : 

Lady Mabel Coke is a half-sister of Lady Somerleyton is the wife of 
the present Earl of Leicester, who Lady Kathleen Pilkington is Lord Desart’s daughter, Lord Somerleyton, who was formerly 
formerly used to command the Scots and married Sir Thomas Pilkington, who commands Sir Savile Crossley. Lady Somer- 
Guards and is at present honorary one of the K.R.R. battalions, in 1895. Mrs. Dion leyton, who was married in 1887, is 
colonel of the 4th Battalion, the Boucicault is more popularly known as Miss Irene the youngest daughter of General 

Norfolk Regiment Vanbrugh Sir Henry Percival De Bathe 
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Gciina Tow 


THE BEARDED MAN. 


Y brother led me out of the street 

into the restaurant. It seemed 

a very poor sort of place—long, 

with first a counter on which 

were piled heaps of cakes and buns, which 

looked stale and ordinary. I could not see 

that this was a suitable place to which 
to bring me. 

There were marble tables everywhere, 
and at some of them workmen in their 
blouses were sitting, at others fellows who 
seemed like small clerks and functionaries. 

I followed my brother down the long 
room and presently we came to another 
small counter, and a kind of a grill at 
which a woman was cooking. 

We sat down. A neatly-dressed girl 
appeared, evidently a waitress. 

“ Deux gdteaux, s’il vous plait,’’ said 
my brother. 

At the next table sat a bearded man, 
an unkempt man, with wild, rolling eyes. 
Suddenly without any warning he bounded 
to his feet and began to sing, with an 
infinity of gesticulation, and in a ‘tenor 
voice that had once been sweet. 

The song was about a man who was 
deceived by his bride-to-be on his wedding 
day. 

The singer flourished his arms, his 
eyes rolled more than ever, he ended on 
a high cracked note. In spite of every- 
thing the performance was fine. Some of 
the workmen knocked on their plates and 
cried ‘‘ Bravo!” 

The singer moved two chairs and came 
and sat at our table. 

“What did you think of that, ehi ?” he 
asked me. 

He was poor and in rags, his beard 
was rough and his hair long and touzled. 
He had dirty, broken brown teeth and he 
spoke in a snarling, animal way. 

“Give me a piece of cake,” he said, 
and he leaned forward and snatched a 
portion from my plate. 

I was embarrassed—I said nothing. 


“You are English, you two?” he 
asked. 
“Yes,” said my brother awkwardly. 


“Tet me finish your coffee,” said the 
bearded man, and he took up my brother’s 
glass and drained it dry. 

“You grudge me that,” said the singer, 
and give me these crumbs with an ill 
grace. After such a song as that you 
should have emptied your pockets of 
money and pressed the coins into my 
hands—I am an Englishman also.” 

“Tt is Englishmen such as you—drink- 
ing and begging, that get our nation a bad 
name in Paris,” said my brother. 


“cc 


“Drinking -and_ begging,” said the 
singer, “and have I not cause?” 
“Listen, let me tell you. This is my 


” 


story (All the time I was excruciat- 
ingly conscious of his horrible teeth.) 

“I was betrothed to a young girl—the 
soul of purity and: honour, unstained and 
immaculate—or so I thought her. 


“The day approached for our wedding, 
then the actual morning. We lived in the 
country. I went early to her house on the 
morning of our wedding. 

“A friend of mine was staying in the 
village, he was to be my best man. 

“Heaven strike me!” he shrieked 
through his brown teeth, “but I found the 
girl who was to be my bride in a few hours’ 
time in the arms of my friend. 

““T saw him creep from the house, and 
then I went to her room. Without resist- 
ance she let me take his place, and 
afterwards laughingly told me what had 
happened, and jested that one man more 
or less made little odds, particularly when 
one was to be made an honest woman the 
same afternoon.” 

““T shot her, strangled her, trampled 
upon her, and then afterwards killed also 
my friend. 


E. O. Hoppe 


“MIDGIE” 


A nom de théatre under which Miss Peggy 
Dolphin, who is not yet sixteen years of 
age, has made her reputation as a lightning 
caricaturist. She is well known at the Wal- 
dorf Hotel impromptu performances. Miss 
Dolphin has a part in the new Gaiety pro- 
duction, ‘‘ Theodore and Co.’’ Her father is 
the popular stage manager at Daly’s 


“That is why I sing in the café here. 
I shot them both. Curse you, give me 
money to buy drink with.” 

. The story in the telling seemed one of 
novelty and freshness, but when we gained 
the street once more, my brother and I 
recognised it as an oft-repeated tale that 
was always.on the man’s lips—to the 
exclusion of every other topic. | 
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By Claude Sisley. 


Destournelles, who knew the café well, 
met us the next day. 

“What an extraordinary place,” said I. 

“I thought you would be interested,” 
said Destournelles. 

“And the singer with the beard, who 
says that he has committed a double 
murder—why is he at large?” 

“T’m blessed if I know,” said Destour- 
nelles, ‘‘ he is mad, of course, but he seems 
positive about his story. It is hardly the 
kind of tale one would invent for self- 
glorification, is it?” 


Six months later my brother and I met 
Destournelles. 

“Come to the café with me,” he said, 
and you will see a sight that will interest 
you.” 

We once more passed up the long room. 
The incongruous mixture of peoples sur- 
prised me as before. 

“Look there,’? said Destournelles, and 
he pointed to a huddled form at a table, 
disconsolate, broken. With difficulty I 
recognised the man. 

“The singer and murderer,” said I. 

“He neither sings nor murders any 
more,” said Destournelles. “Let me tell 
you that many of us who frequent this 
place out of curiosity have been interested 
in the man. 

“Well, one day he let fall to Du Coq 
the name of the village where this tragedy 
took place. 

“Du Coq went over to England on 
business and found himself staying within 
two miles of the place. He was sufficiently 
curious to go and make some inquiries. 

“Laugh, how you will laugh! There 
never was any murder—the fellow is a 
mere rabbit. There was a scandal with a 
friend—something similar to what he tells 
you, but no murder, no shots fired, no 
strangling. 

“No, the wedding went on—he took 
money to say nothing about his discovery, 
and afterwards—well, the lady was shared ! 
She had money, the lover had money, our 
friend over there had none at all. 

* At last they got tired of him, always 
in the way, and went off to America together 
and left him—without a penny. 

“Somehow or other he found his way 
here, sang his song and told his story. 

“The people who came to the café 
admired his spirit and supported him with 
food, drink, and coppers.” 

“And now?” I asked. 

“Now ?’’» answered Destournelles, 
what can you expect? Everyone despises 
him and feels that he has tricked them. 
He is almost starving now.” 

Destournelles flicked him a nickel coin, 
and the bearded man caught it hungrily. 

Having seen the exhibit, examined him 
closely, we all went out. 
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A week later his body was found float- 


_ing in the Seine. 
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A “MISLEADING LADY’ WHO IS HERSELF MISLED 
And Who Catches a Tartar. 


MR. WEEDON GROSSMITH AND MISS GLADYS COOPER IN “THE MISLEADING LADY” 


Mr. Weedon Grossmith is one of the successes of the new piece at the Playhouse—“‘ The Misleading Lady’’—and makes the part 

of the escaped lunatic who thinks he is Napoleon stand out very prominently, though at first sight it would not seem to be a 

necessary part of the plot. ‘‘Boney’’ in the above picture is displayed at a moment when he is explaining to the misleading 
lady, who has been abducted by her tempestuous lover, that ‘‘ Wellington must not get to Quatre Bras to-night” 


Foulsl.am & Banfield 


MR. MALCOLM CHERRY AND MISS GLADYS COOPER 


Mr. Malcolm Cherry is the young man who exacts a penalty from ‘the misleading lady (Miss Gladys Cooper) for flirting. She 

has made a bet with a theatrical manager, from whom she is anxious to obtain an engagement, that she will make this young man 

with primitive instincts propose to her. She wins her bet but catches a tartar, for the primitive young man says, “ You have 

used your weapons—your eyes, your beautiful shoulders, and your silk stockings—to make a fool of me. I.will now use mine— 

brute force—and abduct you.’’ And he does. Eventually she knocks him down with the telephone, and then comes back penitent 
and asks him to marry her. It is all very amusing, even if a trifle rough and tumble 
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Pictorial 


A Bright Week. 

LL last week successes on all fronts 
continued. On the Somme both 
the British and the French 
forces have made considerable 

advances, and the day cannot now be 
long postponed before Combles and 
Thiepval will have fallen before the 
irresistible flood of the English attack. 
The Germans have now had two months 
for the concentration of men, guns, and 
munitions on this sector of the line, and 
in addition to that they have had all the 
advantage of position in immensely 
strong fortified lines. Notwithstanding 
that, they are being pushed back day 
by day, the principal reason being the 
marked ascendancy and superiority the 
British and French individual soldiers 
are showing over their German opponents. 
On the east, Halicz may have fallen by 
the time these lines are read, and if not, 
its capture cannot be long postponed. 
This town is most important for the 
defence of Lemberg, which is now immi- 
nently threatened. From Verdun come 
continual tales of French advances, and 
that battle has begun, even in Berlin, to 


From “ London Opinion" 


THE NEW ATTRACTION 


The Kaiser: ‘‘My people seem fed up with our great 
Verdun film. Let’s hop? this old favourite will make 


them forget it” 
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HINDENBURG 


From “ The Evening News” 


THE HOPE OF HIS SIDE 


““Have you seen those ‘ducks’ go by?” 


From “The Westminster Gazette" 
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Politics. 


be acknowledged as a defeat. Hinden- 
burg has indeed got a difficult situation 
to face. 

* * * 


The Cabinet ‘‘ Chaplins.”’ 


After seeing the films of different 

members of the Cabinet, we can 
quite understand the hesitation evinced 
by some of the members of that august 
body in appearing before the camera. 
In years to come, when memory of the 
mistakes committed by the Coalition 
Government will have died away, and 
only the fact that they led the country 
through the most terrible crisis in its 
history will have remained, we fancy it 
will be rather disillusioning for our 
descendants to find the members of this 
epoch-making Government depicted as a 
lot of nervous gentlemen, not knowing 
what to do with their hands and with 
expressions of unvarying apprehension, 
degenerating in some cases into sheer 
fright. We think they would have en- 
hanced their renown if they had entrusted 
their personal appearance to the sculptor 
or the painter instead of the kinema. 
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From “The People” 


FALLING ANXIOUS MOMENTS 
M, Venizelos: ‘‘If you don’t give him his head, sire. 
A clever cartoon by Ee C. G. you'll be thrown. l've warned you before” : 


From“ The Western Mail" 


THE ROLL CALL—OR, ONE A-WANTING 
With acknowledgments to Lady Butler’s picture 


WILL THE ROPE HOLD? 


From ‘‘The Westminster 
Gazette” 
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From “ The Daily Graphic" 
GOOD S8HOTI 


John Bull: “I've bagged one, anyway ; and I'm pretty sure 


another was hit" 
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FROM HERE 


MRS. JAMES MONTAGU 


THE TATLER 


AND THERE 


Lallie Charles 


Mrs. James Montagu and her husband, who is serving with the 15th Hussars, are both well known up Leicestershire way, and 

have two charming houses, one at Pappleswicke Hall, Notts, and the other right in the heart. of the grass countries, at Cold 

Overton, Leicestershire. Mrs. Montagu is a daughter of the late Lieut.-Colonel Irby, a member of the family of which Lord 
Boston is the head. She has one little son, Michael, born last year 


Latlie Charles 


LADY DORIS GORDON-LENNOX 


Lady Doris Gordon-Lennox is Lord 

March’s daughter, and her father is 

the heir to the Dukedom of Richmond 

and Gordon. Lady Doris works hard 
in the cause of the war 


= E. O. Hoppe 
MISS ESME BINGHAM 


Miss Esmé Bingham is the only daughter of Lieut.- 

Colonel Sir Albert E. Bingham, and has done good 

work in the canteens and in hospital supply depéts. 

Both Miss Bingham and her father are keen followers 
of the Grove Hounds in peace time 
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Sarony 


MRS. YOUNG 


Mrs. Young, who has a beautiful 
house, Stratton Audley Hall, Bicester, 
Oxfordshire, is the directress of 
the English Ladies’ Canteen at Le 
Bourget and elsewhere in France 
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THE HON. HELEN SCOTT-MONTAGU 


The Hon. Helen Scott-Montagu is the daughter of Lord Montagu of Beaulieu, 
and is one of the many recruits to the stage from the peerage who have made a 
Miss Scott-Montagu was recently playing in 
that amusing revue, ‘‘ Half-Past Hight,” at the Comedy Theatre, and is now 
booked to appear in the new revue that will shortly take the place of the revived 


successful career for themselves. 


“ Bric-a-Brac”’ at the Palace 

The Ultra-gorgeous East. 
’M sure that it doesn’t resemble the real East in the very 
resembles the East of an Academy picture which lives as 
a Christmas illustrated supplement and dies on a grocer’s 
Chu Chin Chow is one of the most wonderful and gorgeous 
stage spectacles that London has ever seen. It beats the 
rarely seen such utter lavishness on any stage. There are 
certain scenes of memorable beauty—such as the slave market, 


faintest. If it resembles anything eastern at all, it 
calendar some years later. But this I am quite sure of, 
spectacular revwes into the proverbial “cocked hat.” I have 
which brings the first act to a close—Kasim Baba’s palace, the 


street scene, and the orchard scene in Act III. They are 
exquisitely beautiful—so beautiful, in fact, that one rather 
resents the story which disturbs the stage picture. The scene 


of the cave of jewels is less successful. It was exactly like the 
usual jewel scene of a Christmas pantomime, with very little 
more artistic imagination. Nor did I care for the cactus 
grove, with its rather ludicrous rock, which rose and fell at the 
magic word of ‘‘ Sesame.” But then, there is nothing more difficult 
than to put oit the stage a realistic impression of the eerie and 
fantastic. These were only minor failures of a series of stage 
pictures which, for beauty and imagination, it would be very 
difficult ‘to beat. The dresses, too, were marvels of loveliness. 
What they must have cost only those behind the scenes can 
know. But I should not like to foot the bill. The whole play 
is put on “regardless’—as one may say. For colour and 
beauty and gorgeousness there has been nothing like it seen in 
London for many a long day. It puts the splendour of a Drury 
Lane pantomime completely into the shade: it makes all the 
much-advertised gorgeous revues look tawdry in comparison. 
Rarely has there been a stage production which was so com- 
plete a triumph for the scene painter, the designer of the 
dresses, and the producer. The company has few chances, 
but then in this piece the company does not count. All we 
remember of them are the figures they played in a series of 
marvellous stage pictures. It is a magic show, “ played in a box 
whose candle is the sun.” 
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“Chu Chin Chow.” 


And so, after a long while, one comes to con- 

sider the play itself. Well, Chw Chin 
Chow is our old friend, “ Ali Baba and the Forty 
Thieves.” But it really doesn’t matter very 
much, since the play hardly counts. Still, it 
is nice to know what it is about, because the 
exotic language in which it is written proves 
rather a “ worry” until you know that the tale 
is a familiar one. So you are not obliged to 
listen very hard to what the characters are 
saying or why exactly they say it. When you 
have grasped the fact that it is ‘“ Ali Baba” ina 
new and wonderful stage dress, you cease to 
trouble over the whys and wherefores, and feast 
your eyes on the colouring and effects. They 
alone matter. I remember, for example, Miss 
Lily Brayton far more as a wonderful figure of 
crimson and purple in the slave-market scene 
than as the melodramatic Zahrat Al-Kulub, the 
slave girl who was chained to a rock in the 
underground robber cave because she betrayed 
the real identity of the wealthy Chinese merchant 
who visited Baghdad in the guise of a traveller. 
Thus I remember Mr. Oscar Asche as a wonderful 
figure of Oriental villainy much clearer than as 
a man who caused the slave girl to be so im- 
prisoned, and who died at her hands after his 
forty thieves had been killed by boiling oil. 
Miss Violet Essex and Mr. J. V. Bryant and Miss 
Aileen d’Orme are only vivid in my memory 
because they sang the modern and rather com- 
monplace music very charmingly, and seemed 
like figures which had somehow strayed from 
the Covent Garden ball scene of a musical 
comedy. Indeed, the only two whose acting 
remains vivid in the mind, as apart,from their 
splendid appearance in a stage picture, were 
the drunken, lazy old Ali Baba of Mr. Cour- 
tice Pounds and his old hag of a wife as played 
by Miss Sydney Fairbrother,. 


* * 


A Fight Against the Pricks. 
t is far easier for a camel to walk through the eye of a needle 
than for a young woman with a “ past” to live down her 
escapade in the locality which knows her. The moral of 
Mr. Dion Clayton Calthrop’s new comedy, The Old Country, 
is this. But, of course, being a play, things end happily, which 
they wouldn’t do in real life, since the marriage of the wealthy 
illegitimate son with a charming English girl might please many 
people, but, even then, they wouldn’t forget that his mother bore 
him out of wedlock—at least, they wouldn’t if I know anything 
of men and women in country places. However, in a play, a 
happy ending is essential, so Mr. Calthrop has given us the 
impression that, after the marriage of the son, people would 
let bygones be bygones with his mother. But then, perhaps 
only in a play would there be such a romantic ninny as the 
hero, James Lane Fountain. His mother being hounded from 
her home years previously, he determines to be revenged. 
Being then a rich man, he returns to the old home with the 
intention to crush everybody who had been unkind to his 
mother by the sheer weight of his American wealth. But, of 
course, he doesn’t succeed. In spite of placing his mother in 
the home where she was once a servant; in spite of hounding 
down everybody and everything who helped at her undoing, he 
can’t crush the inherited prejudice in country places against the 
fille mére, the terrible and awful memory of those who, if 
they may perhaps forget virtue, never fail to remember vice, 
So, just when he begins to realise that he is beaten, that his 
mother will never be “ accepted” by those who cast her out, he 
falls in love with, and marries, the nice English girl of the 
neighbourhood, who loves him because of his brave fight 
against tradition. Thus all ends happily. The Old Country 
is a charming comedy, or, rather, a charming duel between two. 
opposing types who both mean well, and, of all the fierce 
opponents, those who mean well are the fiercest. The acting 
by Mr. Gerald du Maurier as the son, Miss Nina Boucicault as. 
the mother, Miss Vane Featherstone as a rural dame, and 
Miss Rosalie Toller as the girl, was as nearly perfect as could. 
be. The comedy has undeniable charm, “ ARKAY.” 


Elliott & Fry 
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“THE REV. TOM ARMSTRONG” ON LEAVE 


The Hero of “Romance”? Obtains a Little Relaxation. 


Compton Collier 


MR. AND MRS. OWEN NARES AND DAVID 


Mr. Owen Nares, who has shared in Miss Doris Keane’s triumph in “‘ Romance’”’ and has successfully supported the part of the 
Rev. Tom Armstrong, was absent from the cast during August, and was holiday-making in Sussex, at Angmering. He is here 
seen with his wife and his little son, David, playing in the cornfields and getting rid of some of the cobwebs of London 
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“HIGH JINKS,” THE NEW ROARING 
Some of the Leading Lights Who have 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


DR. WILKIE THORNE, SPECIALIST, AND SOME OF HIS PATIENTS 
Mr. W. H. Berry has added yet another to his long list of triumphs in Dr. Wilkie Thorne, the central figure in the highly 


successful musical comedy, ‘‘ High Jinks,’’ at the Adelphi. 


Whether Mr. Berry plays the part of a valet as he did in “ The 


Marriage Market,’”’ a Cocoa King as he did in ‘‘Tina,’”’ or a specialist, he is the one comedian of whom London can never tire 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MR W. H. BERRY AND MISS MARIE BLANCHE 


As Dr. and Mrs. Wilkie Thorne in “ High Jinks.’’ After the 

doctor’s wife makes her appearance it is quite understandable 

that her husband is not anxious that anyone excepting himself 

should kiss her. Miss Marie Blanche has some pretty music 

in the piece, to which her beautiful voice does the fullest justice, 
and is one of the successes of the production 


332 


PRP) 


3 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS NELLIE TAYLOR 


Miss Nellie Taylor, who was not long ago in ‘“‘A Happy Day” 

at Daly’s, in which she was playing a small part, got her first 

real chance in “High Jinks” as Sylvia Dale, the protégée of 

the lady who had mislaid her husband for about twenty-three 

years. There was never a doubt of Miss Taylor’s success from 
the moment of her first appearance in this piece ~ 
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SUCCESS AT THE ADELPHI THEATRE 
Combined to Make it a Blazing Triumph. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


OUR ONE AND ONLY BERRY 


They say that all great people are sooner or later reincarnated, and in Mr. Berry we feel that some part of Corney Grain, 
Sir W. S. Gilbert, Edward Askew Sothern, and Yorick must have been reproduced. His humour possesses a freshness that 
is infectious ; he is never dull; he is the possessor of the priceless faculty of being able to be funny without being vulgar, and it 
1s to this that he owes the uninterrupted success he has enjoyed ever since he came to London from the Provinces. As Dr. Thorne 
in ‘High Jinks’? he has, so he says, the longest part that he has yet had to tackle. But there is no sign of the nerve strain 
engendered by heavy study having blunted our friend’s shafts of wit or in any way staled his infinite variety 
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PHOTOGRAPH of a bat- 
talion of the Lancashire 
Fusiliers, taken on Minden 
Day, which appears in 

this week’s issue, recalls the story 
of the part that the British infantry 
bore in that campaign which is known 
in history as the Seven Years’ War, 
and which began in 1756 between 
England and France. The Seven 
Years’ War, as all who read their 
history books know, really com- 
menced in Canada, where the 
French and British colonists started 
fighting like rats in a pit over their 
boundaries and we got the worst of 
it. The real Seven Years’ War, 
however, began on the Continent, 
and much as it grates one to recall 
the fact, we fought in alliance with 
the rapacious Frederick the Great 
of Prussia against France, Russia, 
Sweden, Saxony, and most of the 
smaller German States. However, 
we know better these days, and it in 
no way interferes with the little 
story about the Lancashire Fusiliers 
—the old 20th—which it is not un- 
interesting to relate, and which has 
to do with the gallant part they bore 
in that very bloody battle at Minden 
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By 
J 00 Sabretache.” 


Prisoners Fund. The play was 
written by Paymaster E. A. Jacobs, 
who also supported the onerous réle 
of the heroine’s clandestine lover. 
To be a lover at all on the rolling, 
heaving, greasy, green old ocean is 
an achievement—to be a clandestine 
one atriumph. Lots of people have 
tried it ere now on board P. and O. 
and other ships, but it has almost 
invariably led straight to disaster. 
Therefore, the author and hero of 
The Molehunters has created a 
record. The cast, even down to the 
“beauty” chorus,” was furnished 
entirely by the ship’s company, and 
the heroine was played by a wonder- 
fully clever artist in make-up in the 
person of a sub-lieutenant of the 
R.N.R. - One of the scenes in this 
thrilling production appears in this 
week’s TATLER. 
* * * 

“The scheme of the plot in the 

newest and certainly one of 
the wittiest of the London musical 
comedies, High Jinks, is that the 
aroma of a certain perfume puts 
everyone in a good temper, and 
WITH THE EXMOOR HOUNDS makes him or her skip and gambol 


like a young ram or an exhilarated 


in 1759 Mrs. Lamb and Miss Abanesi, who are two well- > x 
os % + . known lady members of the Exmoor Hunt, who start ewe. The idea is not exactly new, 
cubbing operations somewhat earlier than the “regulars.’’ for it has happened in various parts 


“The British troops at that engage- One of these ladies, we observe, has sensibly taken the of the world that particular scents 
ment formed hardly one-fourth only really sovereign protection against sore backs in have influenced particular people in 


of the troops under the Duke of 
Brunswick, but for some reason or 


a hilly country, and is riding astride a particular way. That is a sub- 
division of the general fact that 


other they had to take on the brunt of the fighting. There certain sniffs influence most people in a particular way. For 
were six British infantry regiments in that show —the 12th instance, I suppose one may presume with more or less safety 
(Suffolks), the 20th (Lancashire Fusiliers), the 23rd (Royal that the combined aromas of champagne, cold chicken, and 
Welsh Fusiliers), the 25th (the K.O.S.B’s.), the 37th (Hamp- crépe de chine have the same effect on most people, pro- 
shires), and the 51st (Yorkshire Light Infantry). These two vided, of course, that the two former are as near frappé 
brigades of British infantry were in the centre of the allied as makes no matter. Then again, engine-room oil and fresh 
force under Ferdinand of Brunswick, and advancing with cool paint, combined with that peculiar bilgy smell that some 


and resolute courage through a cross fire 
from the enemy’s artillery, they received 
and shattered the charge of 10,000 
French cavalry. Out of the total loss of 
the allied army over one-half of it was 
sustained by the British, the Lancashire 
Fusiliers alone having 321 officers and 
men killed and wounded. In addition to 
the word, “ Minden,” as a battle honour, 
a laurel wreath was directed to be worn 
on the regimental colour and appoint- 
ments. On the day after Minden the 
regiment was excused from duty “in 
consequence of its severe losses,” but 
two days after was ordered to resume 
duty, ‘‘at its own request,’’ the officers 
and men having assured the general that 
their spirit would replace the loss of 
their comrades. What the Lancashire 
Brigade did in South Africa, Spion Kop, 
etc., etc., one need hardly recall. The 
Lancashire Brigade in that campaign, by 
the way, was composed of the Royal 
Lancasters, the Lancashire Fusiliers, the 
South Lancashires, and the York and 
Lancaster Regiment, a combination that 
has proved a hard nut to crack in the 
present war also. 
* * * 


“[he army is obviously not to have it all 

its own way where war drama is 
concerned, for in addition to some talented 
people aboard a ship “ somewheres ” east 
of Suez, whose pictures appeared in THE 
TATLER not long ago, and who outrivalled 
even Oy Ra and Dorma Leigh, we have 
just had sent us the “book” and the 
photographs of a very strong company 
who produced a musical comedy aboard 
H.M.S. Hilary, and made a good sum 
out of it to boot for the Interned British 


ships have, likewise affect most people 
in the same way. It makes them wonder 
whether they can continue to support 
that polite fiction about their loving the 
sea. These are generalities which admit 
of little questioning. The case of special 
perfumes which affect special people is 
rather different. I once knew a very nice 
lad who was up on language leave in 
Simla, and who had hardly any time to 
see the white-bearded old Munshi who 
was detailed to lead him through that 
interesting work, at that time so well- 
known to P.S.C.’s, ‘‘ The Bagh o’ Bahar.” 
He was so busy playing polo and pursu- 
ing the Hill Sprite in the odd moments. 
He was the sort of lad who never thought 
any supper’ complete without tearing 
someone’s clothes off, or doing a tango 
down the centre of the table—after, of 
course, all the fairies had gone home to 
bye-bye. 


But this light-hearted and feckless youth, 
who seemingly had not a care in 
the world, bar his debts, which he did not 
mind, was brought up all standing by a 
whiff of that scent called Tréfle Incarnat. 
I remember it happened at “ Peterhof,”’ 
MRS. IRWIN, AN EXMOOR or somewhere, after the Levée I think 
ENTHUSIAST it was, where we went on to have cold 
Mrs. Irwin is a very well-known patron of drinks and a kick-up to finish off with. 
the Exmoor, who are already hard at work The Black Watch, who were up in force 
rattling the cubs about and blooding the from Umballa, had just finished off an 
young entry. In its way we are told the  ¢ightsome, danced to their own pipes, and 
Devon country has as great a fascination as with eight of Simla’s fairest daughters. 
the “ cut-’em-downs,’’ where you can sail at I bright Tene niente 
the big ones out of grass and into it, and it twas ab LETS ptetteloe IgAt NIA, the awh 
is all “elbows and legs” all the way—at least at Peterhof looked like a sheet of 
amongst “hairdressers’’ who do not know _ Silver—the surroundings were of the kind 
how to sit still to foster romantic thought. But one never 
(Continued on p. 352) 
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THE WIFE OF A VERY DISTINGUISHED WET BOB 
Who is Now Doing his Bit Afloat with the Fleet. 
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Elliott & Fry 
MRS. W. DUDLEY WARD 


A recent photograph of the beautiful wife of the famous Cambridge Rowing Blue, at present lieutenant-commander in the R.N.R. 

and Member for Southampton. Mr. Dudley Ward was certainly one of the best oars that Eton ever sent up to either ’varsity, 

and, as befitted so distinguished a Wet Bob, he took to the sea like a duck to water the moment war broke out. Mrs. Dudley 
Ward was before her marriage Miss Birkin, and is a daughter of Colonel Charles Birkin 
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By 
Little Things. 
WISH that I could fall down and worship big things. 
The big things, I mean, which everybody is worshipping. 
But I can’t—alas! and alas! I can’t. Big things don’t as 
a rule impress me in the slightest. When the band strikes 
up “God Save the King’ I am usually fiddling for my hat, or-— 
when I do stop to think what it all means—I don’t see the King 
at all, nor God either; I just see the unknown thousands of 
unimportant men and boys who, if God has saved the King at 
all, have been His instrument, and at awful sacrifice to them- 
selves. So I sing to them—and wish from the bottom~of my 
heart that my hymn of praise had not such idiotic words and 
a much better tune. And thus, honestly speaking, I am far 
more really touched by the sight of a light shining in a cottage 
window and a woman’s form silhouetted against it in the open 
door—a wife waiting for her husband’s return—than the picture 
of a duchess who has graciously consented to open the bazaar. 
I love little things, little people (meta- 
phorically speaking, of course), all 
the thousand and one silent signs 
which symbolise, oh! such tremen- 
dous influences in our hidden lives. 
I find the Unimportant so much 
more restful, because so much more 
natural. The Important is always 
so impressive, and behind all its 
pomp and circumstance, I realise 
that mostly it means very little in 
the big scheme of things after all. 
Love, the Love of Life, the Love of 
Liberty, Friendship, Fellowship, and 
Death — these, to me, are the big 
facts of existence. I cannot find 
them in the things which the world 
proclaims to be impressive. That 
is why so many of the idols which 
we are brought up to revere unques- 
tioningly always make me feel in- 
clined to ridicule and laugh. It is 
bad policy, I know, since the “ im- 
pressive”’ is so incensed when it 
fails to make an impression that 
“it” imagines there must be some- 
thing radically wrong with your 
moral outlook and attacks you as 
a socialistic heathen. Yet, meta- 
phorically speaking, I find the beauty 
of religion much more divinely pic- 
tured in the silent worshipper praying 
to his God in an empty church than 
in the falsetto-toned clergyman in- 
toning prayers with which he is so 
familiar that he can repeat them the 
while he picks out familiar figures in 
the congregation. ‘‘ Fuss” always 
makes me want to laugh. 
* * * 
The Heroism of Silent. People. 
“The People are always so much 
greater than their Leaders; 
and this applies to affairs of the spirit and heart as well as to 
those of business and the state. And the world realises this, 
although it realises it in silence. In times of danger the world 
looks for a Leader, asks for a Leader, expects a Leader; but it 
is strange how seldom it looks for him among those who pro- 
fess to lead. It is always the Stranger whom the world strains 
its eyes to find. War has brought down so many of the 
“mighty” from their seats, and shod with the light of glory 
the silent heroism of the humble and meek. The really 
mighty are never aware of the fact. It is always the self- 
crowned who run about looking for heralds to announce their 
coming. All the same, the self-crowned do not lose their 
monarchy without a struggle. It is amusing, as well as pathetic, 
to notice in how many ways those whose slightest doings used 
to fill the press in peace-time long ago still struggle to deceive 
themselves that their doings continue to attract all eyes in the 


RICHARD WING. 


MADAME JABLONSKA 


Madame Jablonska is the famous Russian singer who 
is coming to England specially to sing at concerts in 
aid of the French Red Cross Fund. 
of war Madame Jablonska was fulfilling an important 
engagement at the Opéra Comique in Paris, but im- 
mediately gave it up for war work. 
to have an opportunity of hearing her wonderful voice 
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arena of the world. They try running with the tide, then they 

try running against it, and all the while the world which matters 

pays not the least attention ; the quiet, silent people are pressing 

onward towards their goal. 
* 


a a 


Our Real Saviours. 
Art thank God, the quiet, silent people inhabit the greater 
part of this sad, unhappy old earth. They are the real 
Gentlemen and Gentlewomen, for whom most of us are 
endeavouring to be mistaken. The world rarely hears about 
them; their slightest efforts are not chronicled in the news- 
papers; they just live their modest lives, doing their “little bit ” 
without asking themselves why they do it, or telling the world 
their reasons. And the war has revealed those silent people 
in all their heroism and in all their glory—in the home, in the 
hospitals, as well as on the battlefield. The world does not 
know them by name, but they and their brave deeds live in the 
hearts of just a few, and, because of 
them, life for those who know can 
never be quite so unbeautiful, or 
lonely, or sordid again. 


* 


The Deeds of Unknown Heroes. 
edals and ‘‘ Honours” are essen- 
tially unknown by these silent 
people. Where all have behaved so 
heroically it seems invidious to create 
comparisons, and a medal which is 
not shared by all is a comparison in 
itself. There should be medals for 
self-sacrifice, for courage to bear 
suffering, for cheerfulness in the face 
of disaster, as well as for acts of 
bravery and self-defence. In the 
same way, those who pick out cer- 
tain regiments to glorify them hurt 
those regiments in the minds of the 
silent people more than they realise 
or can know. For the silent people 
know that each regiment behaves 
gloriously, and that in the doing of 
one’s best there is no comparison. 
And so it is with individuals. The 
man who has won the V.C. is the 
first to escape the cheering crowd; 
and this, not because he does not 
like to be appreciated — everyone 
likes to be appreciated—but because 
he knows, since he is a hero as well 
as a man, that hundreds of his com- 
rades have also won it—if self- 
sacrifice, bravery, unselfish devotion 
to one’s regiment and one’s pals go 
for anything in the winning of a 
crown. 


* * 


Bertram Park 


On the outbreak 


*% 

A Thinking Book. 
ere, for example, is a_ story 
culled from Mr. Sydney A. 
Moseley’s thrilling and interesting book, ‘‘The Truth About 
the Dardanelles” (Cassell): “I was walking through the 
lines last evening after one of those days of desultory firing ; 
it was too hot to fight hard. ‘To-day we do not fight,’ they 
said, ‘but this is to remind you that there is a morrow.’ But 
to one man that morrow never dawned; he was more of a 
youth, this blue-eyed lad from Manchester. I had passed his 
trench when I heard a low but resonant voice singing a classical 
love song. I turned back to the trench and found the youth in 
a sitting posture at the bottom of the short, narrow trench— 
evidently lately Turkish. He was apparently unwounded, but 
the sweat fell from him in profusion. ‘Well, what’s up with 
you?’ I asked. But he continued to sing with strange pathos 
the song of a love which would never die. Presently he seemed 
to notice me. ‘You’re not well,’ I told. him lamely, for his 
manner of singing had touched me; but the youth from 
(Continued on p. 338) 
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London is now 
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AN EAST AFRICAN “SETTLER” 


; Brave Soldiers of that Colony. 


LADY CRANWORTH AT GRUNDISBURGH HALL 


Lady Cranworth is the principal organiser of a movement to help the troops who are fighting our battles in our little campaign 

away out in “ German East,” where the Indian and Protectorate troops are doing such excellent work, and have recently, by the 

capture of Dar-es-Salaam (“‘ The Haven of Peace”’), practically put “‘ Paid’? to the German account. But, as the committee urgently 

point out, ‘‘comforts”’ are acceptable along while after the “‘ cease-fire” has been sounded, and Lady Cranworth is seeing to it that 

they shall not be lacking. Lord Cranworth has valuable estates in East Africa, where he and his wife spent a considerable part 
* of their time before the war 


LADY CRANWORTH AND HER GARDENERS 


In order to keep her beautiful place, Grundisburgh Hall, Wood- 

bridge, Suffolk, in order, the “horticultural staff’’ has to be kept 

up to establishment. The two women gardeners whom Lady 

Cranworth employs find going on the lawn pleasanter than 
going on the land 


Photographed exclusively for THE TATLER, by Wynford Swinburne 


A GROUP AT GRUNDISBURGH HALL 


From left to right are—The Hon. Robert Gurdon, Lord and 
Lady Cranworth’s son and heir; Lady Cranworth, who before 
her marriage was Miss Vera Ridley and a relation of Lord 
Ridley ; Mrs, Pearson Gregory, who is Lady Cranworth’s sister; 
and Judith and Camilla Gurdon, Lady Cranworth’s two daughtere 
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La Lallie Charles 
LADY MAITLAND 


Lady Maitland, who has interested herself very 
earnestly in war work, was before her marriage 
in 1890 Miss Vaughan Williams, the daughter 
of the late Judge Vaughan Williams of Bodlonfa, 
Flintshire. Lord Maitland, whois Lord Lauder- 
dale’s heir, was formerly in the Bays, and later 
in the Scots Guards. Now he is the honorary 
colonel of the Rough Riders (City of London 
Yeomanry), and also of that fine battalion, the 
1st ‘‘ Sportsmen,’’ City of London Regiment. 
Lord Maitland saw service in tne South African 
War with Imperial Yeomanry, and got a 
“mention” 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS 


—continued. 


Manchester Jaughed happily. ‘Oh, you know, I’m perfectly well,’ he said, ‘I’ve 
been feeling wretched all the time.’ He added: ‘When we were told to charge 
I felt like a different man. Up everybody jumped except me, and I had been as 
anxious as the rest.’ I asked him to account for this strange lapse, and after 
a deal of diffidence he iold me. ‘When I left the university I became engaged. 
Within a week war had broken out, and I joined. I don’t think she ever cared 
for me as much as she did her brother. “ Harry,”’ she said to me as we left, “look 
after him; I give him in your charge.’ Just as we said goodbye she whispered, 
“Don’t come back without him,” and I vowed I would not. Up to two hours ago 
Sam was O.K. Then a stray bullet got him. You can’t imagine my feelings. I 
thought I had best end it all in the charge that was coming—that was the only 
way. When the signal came to charge she was there right in front of me, just as 
I had seen her when I made the oath. Then I went mad, and you asked me what 
was the matter.’ He had a relapse, and we got him over to the rest camp, but 
he continued in a staie of coma. To-day the end came as he finished the song of 
love that never died 2 
* r * 
The Story of a Tragic Glory. 
M:: Moseley’s story of the Dardanelles tragedy is one of the best that I have 
so far read. It is disjointed; it is, for the most part, a collection of incidents, 
opinions of men and officers, of acts of heroism, of the hundred and one things which 
happened cut there—things which were never officially recorded. And-yet, formless 
as the book is, the picture it gives of this tragic and glorious campaign is interesting, 
intensely interesting, because so vivid—so wonderfully vivid. Mr. Moseley is very 
outspoken—outspoken as befits an official correspondent with the Mediterranean 
Expeditionary Force—but it is all the more valuable on that account. He puts the 
blame of the failure of the Allies to force the Narrows down to two things, one of 
which was the lack of reinforcements, and the other to the timid, half-hearted way 
which the Government at home helped to obtain victory. Pessimism, a dreadful 
pessimisin—a pessimism fanned by the writings of the chief official war correspondent 
at the front—seemed to paralyse all effort. The men were wonderful, their officers 
were wonderful; time and again victory lay with the British and French forces, and 
yet some tragic procrastination, some tragic weakness, nullified all their gains. 
% * * 
Failure. 
Be Gallipoli, then, was a tragic failure,” he writes. ‘‘ There is no reason for hope- 
lessness in the withdrawal itself, but rather for the causes which resulted in 
that failure. As I have shown, it was not the Turk who defeated us, but the moral 
mutiny in our own camp—moral mutiny fanned originally by civilians, transmitted by 
them in grossly exaggerated form to the Mother Country, and there, for a last time, 
magnified, distorted, and at last acted upon by a civilian committee of the Cabinet.” 
He shows us that the Turks were already a beaten enemy at a time when the Allies 
were giving up the struggle as hopeless. Victory lay in our hands, and we were too 
timid to take it. And now it is too late. Instead of a deathless triumph, the 
struggle for the possession of the Narrows is but a tragic lesson. The men were 
glorious; they are the silent people. Their governors appear to have taken fright 
at the first hint of defeat; they are of those who make a great noise. 
* % * 
A Story of the Hum-Drum. : 
ot A Mrs. Jones” (Lane), by that clever writer, Mrs. S. C. Peel, is somewhat of 
a disappointment after the promise of ‘‘ Mrs. Barnet—Robes”’ and “ The Hat 
Shop.” It is all very well to write the tragedy of monotony, but you don’t want to 
make the telling of it monotonous. And “A Mrs. Jones” is often monotonous—very. 
Yet parts of it are very clever, and all of it is fairly bright. Mrs. Jones, herself, is 
very feminine and human. She is so feminine and so human that all the time I fully 
expected the unexpected to happen to her. But it didn’t. She just married an 
appalling bore of a husband and gave birth to an even more boring daughter. They 
led boring lives, more or less, until Mrs. Jones was verging upon forty. Then the 
restlessness of departing youth attacked her badly. She shook off her dull husband 
and dull daughter and set off to find herself in the world. 
* * + 
The World. 
[2 the world a mild kind of romance comes to her, which she accepts with 
enthusiasm. But love, in her case, was rather like a medicine given for disease. 
After she had taken it and felt better she returned to dulness, and found herself 
much happier therein because of her little flight towards the mysterious hills. Yet, 
somehow, neither the flight nor the mystery quite seemed to make up to me for the 
uneventfulness which made that excursion both possible and necessary. I was 
always expecting something to happen and nothing ever did—at least, nothing very 
much. So I felt “had,’’ and I felt all the more “ had’? because Mrs. Peel has 
entertained me so often. Yet there are portions of ‘A Mrs. Jones” which are equal 
to anything she has done. I loved the description of the ladies’ newspaper and the 
heroine’s efforts at journalism, undertaken in order to keep her family. There are 
pages about the dnll household, too, which are very amusing, but the book taken as 
a whole is a disappointment. At least it was to me, who loved “Mrs. Barnet—- 
Robes.”’ 
* % * 
Interesting New Books. 
HE LAST WEAPON. By Theodora Wilson Wilson. (Danicel.) 
LIFE’S GREAT ADVENTURE. By Francis Stopford. (Duckworth.) 
DISRAELI. By Louis N. Parker. (Lane.) 
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ONE OF THE PRINCIPAL PARTNERS IN THE 
FIRM OF “THEODORE @ CO.” — 


A Portrait of a Charming Actress who will Play a Leading Part 
in the New Gaiety Production. 
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Bertram Park 


MISS JULIA JAMES 


A new portrait of the clever actress who will yet once again be Messrs. Grossmith and Laurillard’s leading lady, and goes from 

a success in ‘‘To-Night’s the Night” to another one in the new Gaiety production ‘‘ Theodore & Co.,’’ which is due at that 

theatre on the 16th. It has already been on tour in the provinces, and has had a big reception in Liverpool. As in the case of 
some other well-known musical comedies, London can rely upon the sound judgment of the big provincial cities 
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A GRACEFUL. DANCER WHO HA 
The New Musical Comedy at the Adelphi, which ha 
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= MISS HYL 
Miss Hylda Lewis is one of the many beautiful and fascinating people who have helped to make ‘“‘ High Jinks” the success it is, and has earned a ¥ 
FE) Pavilion at Beauville, is one of the most pleasing in the piece. ‘High Jinks” is a perfume that is supposed to get into. people’s feet and make th 


even makes the Lumber King, who is the victim of a liver or something, tread a stately measure. In the case of 


Photographs & 


EMBER vy 1916] . THE & TATLER 


S “ARRIVED” IN “HIGH JINKS” | 


s Achieved such a Great and Imstantameous Success. 


EBRESBEBseBaAaeaBaBwBeaaBaaRaSsEasa&a Ss 
DA LEWIS 
vell-merited, meed of praise for her beautiful dance, in which she,is partnered by the famous Oy Ra. Their interlude at that gay spot, the Hétel de & 


lem good-tempered ; good music invariably has that effect on people who can dance, and there is plenty of it in this pretty musical comedy. It 
the lady who is the subject of our picture, any music, good or bad, would not have a deleterious effect on her art 


Y Berlram Park 
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IN HER SURREY MIE 


The Heroine of London’s Biggest Theatrical Success. 
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King, Croydon 


MISS DORIS KEANE 


The heroine of ‘“‘Romance’’ has been away on a well-earned holiday in Cornwall, but has now returned to London again and 

resumed her part at the Lyric. The extraordinary success of this piece, about which its American progenitors were by no means 

certain, is almost entirely due to the genius of one actress, for Miss Keane has made Madame Cavallini a living entity, 

breathing life into a character that in less capable hands might have entirely failed to enlist the public sympathy. The piece was 
first produced on October 6 last year, and it is certain to see its second birthday 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE ” 


The Irish Guards and Some of the Lamcashire Fusiliers. 


- Elliott & Fry 
OFFICERS OF THE IRISH GUARDS AND THEIR COLONEL, LORD FRENCH 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. A. G. Tomkins, Captain P. H. Antrobus, Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. B. J. Tinckler, Lieut. A. R. Pym, 
Lieut. F. F, Graham, Lieut. A. L. Hood, Lieut. T. E. G. Nugent; second row—2nd Lieut. T. E. Dames-Longworth, Lieut. N. Buller, Lieut. D. W. 
Gunston, Lieut. R. E. Coxon, Lieut. R. B. H. Kemp, Lieut. B. B. Watson, 2nd Lieut. L. Lysaght, 2nd Lieut. J. J. D. F. Murphy, 2nd Lieut. 
A. D. R. Count de Salis, Lieut.-Colonel J. Harvey, D.S.O., 2nd Lieut. J. N. Wood, 2nd Lieut. G. L. Crawford; third row—Lieut. W. A. Stevens, 
Lieut. N. F. Durant, Lieut. G. L. Bambridge, Lieut. K. E. Schweder, Lieut. R. S. G. Paget, 2nd Lieut. J. N. Nash, 2nd Lieut. J. C. Zigomala, 
Lieut. F. P. H. Synge, Lieut. T. F. Tallents, 2nd Lieut. J. Black, Lieut. C. R. Harding, Captain G, E. S. Young, Captain L. R. Hargreaves, 
Qnd Lieut. the Hon. D. O’Brien; fourth rew—Captain the Earl of Kingston, Major the Hon. A. O. S. Chichester, Major R. S. Webber, Major the Hon. 
T. Vesey, Colonel D. J. Proby, Field-Marshal Lord French, G.C.B., Lieut.-Colonel the Earl of Kerry, M.V.O., D.S.O., Major Sir J. R. Hall, 
Major R. A. French-Brewster, Major Sir H. J. D. Broughton, Captain and Adjutant G. A. S. Walker; front row—2nd Lieut. D, Browne, 
2nd Lieut. T. Gibson, 2nd Lieut. H. H. Maxwell, 2nd Lieut. H. J. B. Eyre : 


OFFICERS OF THE LANCASHIRE FUSILIERS AND GUESTS ON MINDEN DAY 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. C. E. Jones, 2nd Lieut. J. F. Butler, Captain A. S. Maclver, 2nd Lieut. G. W. Heap, Lieut. L. G. 

Butler, Commander Burton, Commander Bissett, Captain and Adjutant G. H. Madeley, Major Maples, Czptain H. B. C. Keenlyside, Captain H. N. 

Fryer, 2nd Lieut. T. H. Roughton, 2nd Lieut. J. M. Shelbourn, 2nd Lieut. H. Ravenscroft; front row—Commander Elmslie, Captain J. K. M. 

Harrison, Captain T. H. Holt Hughes, Major H. Vowell, Lieut.-Colonel McConaghey, General Sir W. Pitcairn Campbell, K.C.B., Colonel J. Aspinall 
Turner, Major G. C. H. Wheeler, Captain J. L. Gordon, cena F. S. Garratt, Captain Templer Powell 
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TATLER 


THE 


Weddings and 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS ROSAMUND TEMPLE-JOHNSON 
Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Temple- 
Johnson, Hawley Manor, near Dartford, 
Kent, who is engaged to marry Captain J. 


MacNeece Dickie of the Royal Dublin 
Fusiliers 


Marriages this Month. 
MONG the marriages 
yet to take place 
this month is the 
one between Cap- 
tain T. L. Hardy, R.A.M.C., 
and Miss E. C. Ritchie, at 
the Parish Church, Creich, 
Cupar, Fife, to-morrow (the 
14th). Mr. G. F. B. de 
Gruchy and Miss C. M. 
Miller are to be married at 
Christ Church, Lancaster 
Gate, on the following day, 
and on Tuesday, the 19th, 
the wedding takes place at 
St. Simon Zelotes, Lennox 
Gardens, of Lieutenant R. 


Abroad. 
[exe t 
month 

at Alexan- 

dria, Egypt, 

Miss A. 

Lindo John- 

son is to be 

married to 

Mr. William 

S. Edmonds 

of the Levant Consular 

Service,the son of Mr.and 

Mrs. Charles Edmonds 

of Lymington, Hants. 

The bride is the daughter 

of Mr. and Mrs. E. John- 

son of the Mount, 

Seaton, Devon. Another 

marriage announced for 

abroad is that between 

Mr. Ronald Wingate of 

the Indian Civil Service, 

and Miss Mary Harpoth 

Vinogradoff, which will 

take place in Lahore in 

the first week of Novem- 
ber. Mr. Wingate is the 


. 


elder son of 
General Sir 
Reginald 
Wingate, 
Sirdar of the 
Egyptian 
Army and 
Governor- 
General of 
the Sudan. 
* * 
Engagements, 
ngagements have 
been announced 
between Lieutenant 
Cyril E. Douglas Pen- 
nant, R.N., eldest son 
of Major F. Douglas 
Pennant, Sholebroke 
Lodge, Towcester, and 
Miss Phyllis Leigh, the 
only daughter of Lieut.- 
Colonel O. Mosley Leigh 
of Belmont Hall, 
Cheshire ; Captain John 
Carlton Cross, Lanca- 
shire Fusiliers, eldest 
son of Mr. and Mrs. 
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Swaine 


MISS BEATRICE CLERKE 


Only daughter of Sir William Francis » 

Clerke, Bart., and Lady Clerke, who is 

marrying Mr. R, Evelyn Henderson, Ist 

Lovat Scouts, eldest son of Mrs. Hender- 
‘son of Sedgwick Park, Sussex 


Carlton Cross of Wyke Hall, 
Gillingham, Dorset, and 
Miss Constance Lynden- 
Bell, daughter of Colonel 
C. P. and Mrs. Lynden- 
Bell; Lieutenant Richard 
J. B. Kenderdine, R.N., 
eldest son of Mr. C. H. Ken- 
derdine of Scadbury Park, 
Chislehurst, Kent, and Miss 
Florence Turner, only 
daughter, of Mr. A. W. 
Turner of Fitzroy, Norton 
Fitzwarren, Somerset; 
Lieutenant Alex C. Robin- 
son, Machine Gun Corps, 
second son of the late 
Paymaster-in-Chief W. C. 


Evelyn Henderson, A.D.C., 
Lovat’s Scouts, and Miss 
Beatrice Clerke. The 20th 
is the date of the marriage 
of 2nd Lieutenant Eric Mil- 
ton, R.G.A., and Miss Doris 
Lowth, which takes place 
at Christ Church, Guildford, 


Swaine 


MISS K. MORGAN 


Only daughter of the late. 


Colonel C. E. and Mrs. 

Morgan, engaged to Lieu- 

tenant Frank Stuart Fleu- 

ret, 1/5th Buffs, younger 

son of Mr. and Mrs. A. C. 

Fleuret of South God- 
stone 


Langfier, Lid. 
MISS B. BATSON 


Eldest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Lascelles Batson 
of Dorking, who is to be 
married to Fleet-Paymas- 
ter Cyril Radcliffe, R.N., 
younger son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Herbert Radcliffe of 
Clevedon, Surrey 


Swaine 


MISS BRENDA WHITE 


‘Second daughter of the 


late Mr. and Mrs. Stephen 

Ernest White of Bromley, 

Kent, who is marrying Dr. 

T. Matheson Ness, eldest 

son of the late Mr. and 

Mrs. Thomas Ness. of 
Dundee 


A. J. Robinson, R.N., and 
Mrs. Robinson, Langdale, 
Havant, and Miss Ida 
Udal, younger daughter of 
his Honour J. S. Udal, 
late Chief Justice of the 
Leeward Islands, West 
Indies. 


Swaine 


MRS. B. G. LAMPARD-VACHELL 


Née Miss Marjorie Murray Budd, only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Murray 
Budd of Bath and Cardiff, whose marriage 
to Mr. B. G. Lampard-Vachell of Lansdown 
Park, Bath, took place recently at St. 
George's, Hanover Square 


a Val lV’ Estrange 
MISS DORIS VIOLET CANNING 


Elder daughter of the late Mr. W. D. Canning of 

Thornbury, Glos., and of Mrs, Canning, The Orchard, 

Haslemere, Surrey, who is to be married to Captain 

Arthur Butler Clough, Royal Engineers, son of 

Brevet-Colonel A. H. B. Clough, C.B., M.V.O., late 
Royal Munster Fusiliers 
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MRS. GUY RIDGWAY 

Née Miss Helena Gosling, only daughter of 

Mr. Edmund Gosling of Bermuda, who 

recently married Lieutenant Guy Stuart 

Ridgway, R.N., younger son of Mr. Ridg- 

way of Surbiton, at Al! Souls’, Langham 
Place, W. 
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By George Belcher. 
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AN INTERPRETATION. 
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The Rev. Smugford: I am very grieved to hear that there is a considerable amount of scandal going 


on in the village, Mrs. Chirp ; you—er—know what I mean by scandal ? 


Nobody does nothing, and everybody be tullin ’bout 


oo 


shure ’nough. 


Chirp: Yes, sir, I do, 


it everywhere 


Mrs. 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY 


THE TATLER 


THE HON. LADY MAHON AND HER CHILDREN 


Lady Mahon was before her marriage the Hon. Edith Dillon, and is the daughter 
Of her three pretty children, George, Ursula, and 
Mary, the first and last-named are twins, and were born on Coronation Day, 1911, 
The above picture was taken at Avonmore, 
Killiney, co. Dublin, a charming place that Sir William Mahon took for the 


of the fourth Lord Clonbrock. 
being named after Their Majesties. 


month of August 


O one detests interviewers more than Mr. H. G. Wells, 
who will never of his own free will submit to an inter- 
view. One day not long ago he was walking in a 
country lane near his house, when he espied a keen, 
alert-looking man coming quickly towards him. As the stranger 
had all the appearance of a journalist, Mr. Wells was firmly 
convinced that he was about to be interviewed, so he dodged 
down a convenient bridle-path. But the stranger would not be 
shaken off, and doggedly followed Mr. Wells down the path, 
across a meadow, and through a broken hedge, and at last 
behind a haystack ran him to earth. Mr. Wells, facing about, 
resigned himself to his fate. ‘Glad you’ve come to anchor at 
last, old man,” said the stranger cheerfully. ‘“‘ Please tell me 
where I.can find a ‘ pub.’ I’m dying for a glass of beer.” 


* * * 


A staff officer, who had just gone back to the front, met a 

sergeant’s guard in charge of a small batch of German 
prisoners, one of whom had by the exigencies of warfare, pre- 
sumably barbed wire, lost his nether garments, and was 
promenading in a gracefully-draped piece of sacking, the rest 
of his uniform being quite correct. Naturally, the staff officer 
asked the reason for the unusual garb. Said the sergeant, “I 
dunno what he is, sir. But we suspects that he’s a German 
*Ighlander.” 


2 
= 


* % 


M r. Robert Emmett Keane, the new ‘‘ Mr. Manhattan,” tells 

an amusing story in regard to his first appearances as an 
actor, and how he came to take up the profession. When quite 
a youth, during a vacation he visited a friend who happened to 
be appearing in a war play in which were many supers, and one 
night someone suggested for a joke that Mr. Keane should go 
on as one of the supers, which he did. Supering appealed so 
strongly to him that he performed his dumb réle for some 
nights, when it happened that the stage-manager who was 
suddenly called away, thought someone had better go on the 
stage in his place as a despatch bearer, and speak a few lines. 
“As it happened,” says Mr. Keane, “I was chosen. Clutch- 
ing a heavy rifle, and armed also with the despatch, I listened 
for my cue and marched on. Now, there was a big foot pad 
across the stage—a raised padded thing that the horses galloped 
over, and it deadened their hoofs. On I went ata run, till I 
reached the middle of this pad, then I struck a bump and fell. 
Away went my rifle, and over and over I rolled towards the 
footlights. Staggering to my feet, I beheld furious frowns on 
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Stories from 


-§ Everywhere. 


the brow of the leading man I should have 
addressed, and discovered that shock and 
fright between them had driven every word 
of my speech out of my head. He kept 
muttering at me, while I stood there like a 
fool. Then he snatched the famous de- 
spatch from my belt, said my speech for me 
—it must have sounded absurd—and then 


hissed at me, ‘Get off, confound you! 
Will you get off? Why don’t you get off! 
Get off! Get off!’ And at last he literally 


pushed me into the wings, while the audience 
yelled with joy.” 


oF 


AX good story is told of the late Mr. John 

Townsend Trowbridge, the author of 
“Darius Green and his Flying Machine.” 
A girl once asked Mr. Trowbridge’s advice 
about marrying a certain impecunious young 
poet. “‘How much does he make?” Mr. 
Trowbridge asked. ‘“Oh,’’ said the girl, “he 
only makes about six dollars a week. “ But,” 
she added fervently, “he says he’ll treat me 
like an angel.” ‘‘Humph,” said’ Mr. Trow- 
bridge, “I suppose so. Nothing to eat and 
less to wear.” 


= 


2 % 


While taking his walk early in the morning 

a Scottish minister found one of his 
parishioners recumbent ina ditch. “ Whaur 
hae ye been the nicht, Andrew?” asked the 
minister. “ Well, I dinna richtly ken,” 
answered the prostrate one, ‘‘ whether it was 
a wedding or a funeral, but whichever it was it 
was a most extraordinary success.” 


Poole, Waterford 


Bertram Park 


MISS ELSIE DANTE 


Miss Elsie Dante has taken Miss Colette Dorigny’s place in 

‘‘Mr. Manhattan,’? and has made a success in the part of 

Madame Noirtier, who, with Chiffon, Lolotte, and some other 

fascinating demoiselles, makes this musical comedy a merry 
and amusing riot of fun from start to finish 
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Y DEAR TATLER,—Just my rotten luck! No sooner 
do I make a monotonously safe retiral from Bomb- 
land with my flag flying than all the big Zepps, little 
Zepps, and-super-Zepps come across in force, only to 

be sent home this trip with a good dose of hornets. It is really 
most aggravating, though very secure, I can assure you, and it 
is also very aggravating to be apparently out of date on paper, 
but you will go to press so early in these short-handed days. 
I don’t blame you, but it’s most devilish hard for me to live 
up to. The Bing-Bangs were certainly here in great force, 
and even at Funkhole-sur-Mer there was a certain liveliness 
on the night of the big, but abortive, raid—possibly intuition, 
possibly nerves. Fact is that this super-Zeppelin business has 
quite upset the troglodytes of Funkhole, who, ever conscious of 
their importance and eligibility from the bold bad Count’s point 
of view, now for the first time feel themselves within range, and 
nightly add an anti-Zepp versicle to their own private war litanies. 
However, I guess many of them are sincerely upset at having 
missed the Cuffley holocaust, and the splendid sight of a Zepp in 
flames, with its crude complement of baby-killers hoist on the 
petard of their own frightfulness. 


* * * 

TAN milder-mannered man than I never quaffed light beer nor 

believed more optimistically in humanity and keeping the 
rules, when war should of necessity oust peace, and I have no 
wish to dilate upon a subject which would have been one of real 
regret in the case of a clean- 
fighting enemy ; and though 
I fear it will not deter the 
Huns from their studied 
campaign of ferocity and 
frightfulness, it cannot but 
give them furiously to think. 
It shows at least that we 
are on the right lines at 
last; and I regard Lord 
French’s official observa- 
tions as to the amount of 
woodwork in the incinerated 
Zepp, and the shortage of 
aiuminium, as being as 
promising a sign as any of 
the recent happenings. It 
is a very big nail in the 
Zepp coffin,if Lord French’s 
deduction is justified. Ap- 
parently it is, as, if not, why 
use wood ? 

* * * 
“The first morning after 

my return to Funk- 
hole I got a horrid shock 
at the sight of an airship 
low down over my house 
in broad daylight; and I 
thought an extra - daring 
Bing-Bang was on my track. 
So, ejaculating “ Ta-ra,” I 
fled incontinently to the sideboard, and after a “long pull,” 
forbidden under the Defence of the Realm Act, I felt as firm as 
a piece of reinforced concrete and looked up at the aerial intruder 
with a steady and unflinching eye. Great was my relief to see 
that it was only a Blighty “blimp ” after all, though larger than 
and differently shaped from our familiar South-coast sausage 
machines. It was more like a Gargantuan shuttle for a 
Brobdingnagian sewing-machine; and I guess it was out 
spotting submarines. 


* * 


o my sadness and chagrin there was no smiling ‘‘ Lizzie” to 
greet my return and welcome me home; and I had to 
charter a solemn shandrydan with a truly Trojan horse, a case- 
hardened carriage, once “the property of a nobleman or a 
gentleman” in early Victorian era. Poor Lizzie, I found, had 
temporarily fallen on evil days, and again her back axle, only 
renewed in the early spring, had gone—this time with our local 
mayor and family on board. There was providentially no 
damage done, I am glad to say, and Lizzie is once more herself 
as regards her hindquarters, and on the road again; but I 
consider a brace of back axles with a big end thrown in, to say 
nothing of minor troubles, is not an unimpeachable record for 
six months. However, no damage has been done to life or 
limb; and there is certainly one thing to say about a Ford—it 
is certainly not a grave financial matter to renew a back axle 


“THE MOLEHUNTERS” 


An entirely new musical comedy, written, produced, and photographed 
aboard H.M.S. “‘ Hilary,’? somewhere on the ocean’s heaving bosom. 
We are not going to say that this ship’s company is hilarious, because 
you may not do these things in war-time; but the author’s name is 
Jacobs, which has a maritime smack about it and is entirely in keeping. 
The author, the ‘“‘jeune premier,” and the producer are all one and the 
same gentleman, Paymaster E. A. Jacobs. 

will soon come to London—the West-end for choice 
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AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


or any such oddment. Moreover, Tat, another shock to my 
misogynistic mental attitude, Lizzie has now a lady at the wheel 
—that war-time product with an iron hand within a kid glove. 
I have not yet had the pleasure of being driven by her; but 
after the Zepps and the bracing East coast my nerves are in 
splendid fettle. I wonder if she is afraid to go home in the dark, 
as was alleged by the ungallant committee of taxi-drivers, who 
held a prejudiced inquest upon female capabilities at the wheel. 
* * * 
must say, Tat o’ mine, that I have come across some very 
competent chauffeuses since the war combed out the men 
from behind the wheel and supplanted them with members of 
the sterner sex, who will never be dislodged so long as life lasts, 
so well and hunnishly have they dug themselves in. I met one 
the other day at her country home out of uniform. She drives 
a Dunlop van all over town, East-end and all, with no com- 
panion but a boy, who was at first supercilious and sulky, but 
is now very proud of his “lady-mate.” It was done partly by 
chocolates, she told me, and partly by proving her capability to 
such a critic and connoisseur in one or two narrow squeaks. 
Our lady-driver has, I hear, also driven a van in town, so I am 
full of hope. Between you and me, old friend, to say nothing of 
the bed-post, Lizzie’s stable-lad was not a pronounced success 
—swollen head and all the usual symptoms of the boy pre- 
maturely promoted to man’s position without the proper sense 
of proportion and balance. You know what it is in these days. 
In some cases the boys have 
risen splendidly to the situa- 
tion; others must be cata- 
logued amongst the minor 
horrors of the war. 
* * * 
y the way, are you an 
ornithologist ? I must 
write you a note anent 
ornithology at the R.A.C. 
Now I don’t mean what 
you mean—naughty boy, as 
the coy girls say—even 
though there are rumours 
of mixed bathing once a 
week. I refer to a bona 
fide bird of the fringilline 
family, the common or 
garden sparrow, of whom 
are not two sold for a 
farthing ?—the only cheap 
thing in war time except the 
subscription to the R.A.C. 
itself. Perhaps the par- 
ticular sparrow in question 
is a member. Anyhow, I 
was wrong in branding it 
a common or garden sparrow 
—it was rather a Lonsdale 
or Carlton-House-Terrace 
sparrow, with all the aplomb 
of its birth and position; 
and it even talks Italian to Novelli, when its mouth is not full, 
and lunches every day at the Club unless it has been asked to 
worms at the Savoy or something more succulent at Ciro’s. 


* * * 

Oz my way through from Bombland to Funkhole I was lunch- 

ing at the R.A.C. with my friend, Mr. Undecimus Stratton, 
the head of the Daimler firm in Pall Mall just opposite, and Miss 
Pol Roger (1906), when in hopped my Lord Sparrow, who had 
evidently buried his pre-historic feud with automobile folk, and 
methodically collected the crumbs from the rich munitioner’s 
table in the centre window. Then he worked his way further in 
and condescended to pick a bit with two or three lesser folk, 
including ourselves; and then he suddenly soared a bit higher 
and perched on top of the chapeau bleu of the lady of the next 
table, to the amusement of all the tables round. Then, bowing 
his acknowledgments to the applause, he made a graceful exit 
—imitative of an aeroplane. He was an interesting little town 
fowl, that sparrow; and he recalled to me a conversation at 
which unwittingly I was an eavesdropper. It was at the old 
maids’ hour of tea on the terrace of an hotel in Malvern. Quoth 
one antique and unwed one to an obvious other, “I wish I had 
a canary; it would be such a companion.”’ “ Yes,” replied the 
other, proudly capping her, “ my sister has a canary; and she 
finds it swch a companion.” What a life, Tat !—Yours wholly 
in Funkhole, GERALD BIss. 


“The Molehunters,’”’ we hope, 
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MOST GRATIFYING! 


Dunlop: “Really, it is most gratifying! Every- 
thing you have just said about these tyres 
of yours only confirms the evidence I’ve 
gathered in person and by letter all 
along the Front. 


How doI sum it all up? Well, in this 
way I think. That the abnormal stress of 
active service conditions has demonstrated 
what a wide margin of superiority over 
other tyres Dunlops possess.” 


ll UU ZA LY 


RUBBER COMPANY, LIMITED, 
Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, 
Para Mills, Aston Cross, Birmingham. 
OF ALL MOTOR AGENTS. 
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LADIES’ 


AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body hiaothe Doggy” World. 


PAT-TAI OF AMWELL 


DOCHFOUR JASGAIR AND 


PUSA OF AMWELL 


DOCHFOUR TEORAG 


N publishing a further list of subscribers to the Kennel Club 
Branch of the British Sportsmen’s Ambulance Fund 
Mr. Jaquet makes the pleasing announcement that this 
fund now amounts to £975. He is very anxious to increase 
this amount to £1,200, so that three ambulance cars may be 
purchased in the name of the Kennel Club. Will not some of 
our readers help him to realise this laudable ambition, remem- 
bering that “he gives twice who gives quickly,” for the subscrip- 
tion lists must close shortly, the cars being so urgently needed 
abroad ? 
* * * 
“Lhe Championship Show at Southend has received a very 
satisfactory all-round entry, although some breeds have not 
quite come up to expectation, considering the tempting classifica- 
tion which was offered. However, should the weather prove kind 
this should be a most enjoyable “outing,” and it is the last show 
of the kind to be held in the south for the present. Specialist 
clubs, however, are still “carrying on” in the most plucky 
fashion, for on September 14 the Southern Cairn Terrier Club 
is holding a one-day championship show at Ranelagh, the profits 
on which are to be given to the British Sportsmen’s Ambulance 
Fund. Then on September 21 the Airedale and Bulldog Club 
is holding one of its pleasant unbenched afternoon shows at 
the Public Hall at Forest Gate. Although the Kennel Club did 
not see its way to grant challenge certificates to the committee 
of the Altrincham and District Canine Society, the show will 
still take place, only on September 30 instead of September 23 
as originally arranged. We feelsure that all members, especially 
those residing in the neighbourhood, will do their best to support 
this energetic and plucky committee. Anyone desirous of 
guaranteeing a class, or giving a special to their particular breed, 
should communicate at once with the secretary, Mr. Richard 
Turner of 1, Market Street, Altrincham. Although such help 
might not be in time to appear in the schedule, it would 
demonstrate that the efforts of the committee are appreciated 
by their fellow fanciers. 
* * * 
] feel that chows have been very much to the fore on my page 
of late, but this is due to the fact that chow breeders are 
particularly kind and considerate in supplying me with photo- 
graphs, and I 
would that 
owners in other 
breeds would 
take note and 
follow their 
example. The 
two beautiful 
pictures by Fall 
come from 
Mrs.  Faudel- 
Phillips, and 
represent two 
of her latest 
prize - winners. 
Pusa of Am- 
well, the black 
doe wiad Soo 
special interest, 
as Mrs. Faudel- 
Phillips —_con- 
siders him the 
best dog she 
has ever bred. 
He is by Shashi 


MRS. LOPES’S HECTOR 


552 


of Amwell ex Pulo of Amwell. He has only been exhibited four 
times, so that his record is, indeed, a good one. Making his début 
at the Toy Dog Show in April, 1915, he won six firsts, nine specials 
and reserve for the challenge certificate under Miss Lawton, and 
since then has added many honours to this list. His feet 
and legs are particularly good—especially for such a big-boned, 
heavy dog, and he excels in coat and true chow expression. 
Pat Tai of Amwell is a full brother of Pusa. He is a red dog 
with light shadings, and has been in the money on each of the 
five occasions when he has been shown. He is a beautiful 
little dog, and being only just eighteen months old, has plenty 
of time to acquire fresh laurels, which he is certain to do. 
* * * 

I have much pleasure in publishing the picture of Mrs. Herbert 

Crosthwait’s Cairn terriers, which she has most kindly sent 
me all the way from Darjeeling—though I could wish that the 
photograph had been better. These dogs are of special interest 
to us as Mrs. Crosthwait purchased them through our adver- 
tisement columns from the Baroness Burton, and they are, she 
informs us, the only specimens of the breed in India. It is 
good to know, too, that these dogs thrive in India, for Mrs. 
Crosthwait writes: ‘‘ They did splendidly in Calcutta, and do not 
seem to mind the heat a bit.” This information should be 
useful to anyone wishing to choose a “companion” dog to take 
out to the East, which proves fatal to so many of our favourite 


breeds. 
[2 sending us the long-promised photograph of herself taken 
with a son of Ta Fo of Greystones, Miss Heuston writes 
that she is ‘just off to the Killarney Dog Show,” where we 
hope she will meet with her usual successes. Ireland has been 
busy lately with dog shows, and Miss Heuston was winning 
both at the Championship Show at Tipperary and at Kilmallock. 
We hear also of another good sale of one of her young dogs 
for £100. 


* * * 


* * 


Being still overwhelmed with correspondence regarding the 
Bergers d’Alsace, I feel no apology is needed for pub- 
lishing the photograph of Mrs. Lopes’s dog, Hector, taking his 
afternoon siesta, particularly as this picture is a reply to the 
question which I am 
so constantly asked 
as to whether these 
dogs are gentle and 
companionable. 
Hector is by Bicton 
Privée ex Bicton 
Flora, both well- 
known winners. 
Madame Godchaux 
writes me that she 
has a house-trained 
bitch of this breed, 
aged four years, 
which she would like 
to sell to an ‘“‘ Eng- 
lish amateur,” 
served by one of her 
best stud dogs. The 
bitch has already 
bred many winners, 
and is very true to 
type. 
CARLO F. C. 
CLARKE. 


* 


MISS HEUSTON 
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Born 1820 
—still going strong. 
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“© A man is as old as he feels,’ ”’ 


“Yes, but ‘Johnnie Walker’ is as old as it tastes.” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Scotch Wuisky DisTitters, KILMARNOCK, Scotzanp. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


connected young “ Biffy’ with anything of this sort. Suddenly, however, After seeing Mr. Oscar Asche as Abu Hasan, alias Chu Chin Chow, 
he said, ‘‘ Gad! Did yousniffthat?’’ Isaid, “No!” Tréfle Incarnat ! ” one could not help regretting that he had never come across the 
he said in a hoarse whisper. “I simply can’t real character fromthe Frontier. The gentle- 
stand it! Come in and have a drink quick ! men of industry from Khorasan are not very 
It’s simply hell!’ She—whoever she was— different to the same class of operator made 
must have been rather unkind to him, for the in Waziristan, and whose generic name is 
wretched “ Biffy”? was changed in a flash from Mahsud. Chu Chin Chow was probably a 
a gay, reckless roysterer, ready for any kind of species of Whiteley in his trade, but one missed 
adventure, to a silent, rather mysterious youth the atmosphere of dust, camels, mules, snipers, 
with a far-away look in his pale green eyes. and pretty work with the Pathan knife. 
* * * Mr. Oscar Asche would make an ideal Ismail 
cL ee ireIskneweinoCalonits Khan, Mahsud of Waziristan, who gives his 
Simi Bryer tere cers tes h own brother away to get the blood-money and 
one cold weather, w i ay ue oars. ee then gets shot by his brother’s small son, who 
once when See Reed eL U1) Se OO pete leuanteh i mistakes him fora thief (strange !) come to steal 
had given him at a féte champétre in honour 


of, I think, William Minor of Hohenzollern. potatoes. That is a true frontier incident. 
She insisted on his throwing it away, and got * * * 

quite tearful about it—so he had to—and it 
was a very good Corona, too, not the cabbage 
sort at all. The reason? She said, “Oh, it 
was someone in Meerut. He—that is to say I 
—oh, well, you know?” There was a silver 
moon—Indian pattern—on this occasion also, 
and there was a light breeze making the tall 
bamboos behind them shiver and creak a bit, 
like they do when they sway their graceful 
feathery heads, and there was a band a longish 
way off playing “ Pale Hands I Loved Beside 
the Shalimar,” and so, you see, all things com- 
bined with the aroma of that cigar that chap 
had given him and her weeping and that—and, 
well—anyone would have! It’s all very well 
talking, but could you pick a more unromantic 
old ruffian than Omar Khayyam, who, in spite 
of what D’Herbelot has said, did not live 


hen is someone—Mr. Knoblauch for choice 
—going to write an Oriental drama with 

the scene pitched in Kashmir? That seems 
to be a setting absolutely howling for an artist 
to fit a picture to. The pink lotuses on the 
Dhal Lake, the Shalimar Gardens—the place 
where the “pale hands” lived—the apple 
orchards, the cold, and in parts very deep, 
Jhelum full of the snow water; the shapely 
-white contours of Nanga Parbut—the Naked 
Goddess—Kashmir’s highest snowy peak, and 
the fascinating atmosphere of flowers, passion, 
and sometimes tragedy, that absolutely hums 
in the soft warm air, There is a chance here, 
I feel certain, for someone like Mr. Knoblauch 
and the Messrs. Harker. Then what a wealth 
of material there must be in Hyderabad! You 
do not need to go so far afield as Khorasan or 


en odeur de sainteté; yet he stipulated that Lallie Charles Baghdad, when any P. and O. and the Southern 
his tomb should be in a spot where the MISS MURIEL MARTIN HARVEY India Railway will take you into the heart of it 
north wind might scatter rose-petals over it, Wo is Mr. Cyril Maudetai new leadineladyr and inside of about a month. If you have ever 
I expect some time or other there was “ some- will appear with that actor all through his American been in Hyderabad, and seen the Nizam’s 


one in Meerut,” or some one who used Tréfle season. Miss Muriel Martin Harvey is the daughter Nubian bodyguard in yellow tunics and all 
Incarnat, who used to count rather alot in his of Mr. Martin Harvey, and has inherited a large © mounted on white Gulf Arabs, you will under- 
life too. ‘ : measure of the family talent stand—if not, try and imagine it ! 


OPE.® BRADLE 


Cioil, Militarg & Naval Sailors + 


WEST END NAVAL AND 
MILITARY TAILORING 


ITH all emphasis the claims of the West End Tailoring trade in 
general should be advocated to cater for the demands of His 
Majesty's Officers. 


Without being insular and exhorting them only to patronise Pope & 
Bradley, let them patronise the military tailors of known repute in Savile 
Row and Conduit Street. Outside the immediate West End the quality 
and workmanship is of an entirely different calibre, and second-grade kit is 
not only execrable in style, but has been found absolutely useless for active 
service ; and to place orders with firms who have not established a military 
reputation is courting disaster. 


The prices quoted by Pope & Bradley represent the minimum at which 
uniforms of the finest quality can be supplied. They are moderate because they 
are for net cash and because the House is one of the largest buyers in England. 


The House specialises in uniforms for the Royal Flying Corps. 
Service Jackets from £3 13 6 | Naval Superfine D.B. 


Jacket ... from £4 4 


Slacks Sy; Pa 110 0 
Vest ... Og a st 


eae Cord sya ae a8 Trousers... - 118 
uckskin strappe rom Blue uNacale Warn 


British Warm aed bay (1) Coat vo.) from ?)5). 5 


A new book of Service and Mufti requirements compiled 
by Dennis Bradley will be sent upon application. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 


The “Rilette” paintings to the commission fs ss 14 OLD BOND ‘STREET,W, @ 
of TH Denis Eisley yews fae Lae i115 SOUTHAMPTON ROW, W.C 


colour on art paper will be forwarded free 1000) Ren BaEBo 
to officers in H.M. Forces upon application. 
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Ghey come as a boon and a blessing to men, 


Ghe Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen. 


THE MARK of QUALITY” 


Just press the bars 
and it fills instantly. 


Simplicity.—There is no me- 
chanism to go out of 
order. 


: Safety.—When the pen is 
screwed up there is no 
aperture from which 

ink can escape. 
Stability.x— The Nib is of 
heavy 14-ct. Gold, and 
is iridium-tipped. 
British Manufacture. 


THE “WAVERLEY” PEN, 
with 14-ct. Gold 12 
NibS oo oat 6 


Write for Illustrated List. 


WAVERLEY PEN WORKS, 
BIRMINGHAM. 


They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 


The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen. 


CREPE-DE- 
CHINE 
BLOUSE. 


UR own ex- 
‘@) clusive design. 

Made by our 
own workers in good 
quality crépe-de- 
Chine, with new 
hemstitched yoke and 
‘sailor collar, a par- 
ticularly useful and 
attractive garment. In 
all colours. 


Shectal Price 18/9 


MARSHALL & 
SNELGROVE 


LIMITED 
VERE ST. and OXFORD ST. 
LONDON 
and at 


Scarborough Harrogate 
eeds York 


Smart Velour Sailor 
Hat (as sketch) 
trimmed with band 
and bow of Petersham 
ribbon. In pastel shades 
and all fashionable 


colours. 


DE BENHAM 
& FREEBODY 


(Debenhams Limited), 


Wigmore Street (Cavendish 
Square), London, W. 


Charles Packer g Co 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


, MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES ... 
15-ct. GOLD, f 


all £2 2 O each. 


The Royal Navy. 
(Gold or Silver Anchor.) 


All these Brooches eur Illustrated Catalogue 
are finely modelled » of Badge Brooches 
in 15-ct. Gold. : f : sent free on request. 


Badge of any regiment Illustrations show actual 
£2 0 each, é size of Brooches. 


Every pattern can be 


Money returned in 3 
; 7 supplied from stock. 


full if not approved. The Military Cross. 


WITH 
UNBREAKABLE FRONT. 
Luminous Hands and Figures. 


One-Piece Screw-in ‘ The Ideal Watch for 
Silver Case. : Active Service. 


THE 
NEW MILITARY WATCH 


Fine Quality Lever Movement. 


Transparent \ ‘~ . White or Black dial 
UNBREAKABLE FRONT. £3 3 0 


No new. glasses nor 
protectors required. 


76& 78 REGENT STREET, LONDON,W. 


Post free to any address 
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MOTOR NOTES. 


to which Talbot cars are put by their up-country Australian 

owners, in this case the back of the body having been removed 

to accommodate an iron casting weighing 19% cwt., which the 
car successfully carried some 200 miles through a territory where rail- 
ways and roads, as we know them, do not exist. Incidentally this 
picture provides an explanation of the satisfactory service Talbot cars 
have for so long given under the varied and arduous conditions of war 
service, their sturdy construction enabling them to cope successfully with 
abnormal strains to which they may be subjected on emergency. 

* * * 


r | accompanying picture gives some idea of the varied use 


onsidering the muddle that has attended the issue of petrol licences, 
it is not in the least surprising that the public and the garages are 
ignoring the restrictions, remarks ‘The Light Car and Cyclecar.” You 


AN OLD TIMBERED HOUSE AT OMBERSLEY, NEAR 
DROITWICH 


The car in the foreground is a 16-20 h.p. Wolseley touring car 


cannot expect the loyal observation of arbitrary regulations when the 
public are fooled, continues cur contemporary. There is plenty of petrol, 
and there appear to be plenty of ways of getting it. To keep a proper 
control of supplies requires a much more efficient department than the 
one that has been set up, which has not, in the first place, devised 
workable regulations for its ill-thought-out scheme which make proper 
provision for differing circumstances. The pity is that a premium is 
placed on dishonesty, and, as in other countries where the public and the 
trader are placed under the heel of a bureaucracy, we are fast losing a 
reputation for commercial integrity and loyal observation of the laws of 
the land. Unfortunately, it is the honest who are suffering, or are ever 
likely to suffer, and the ill-drafted census application form is at the root 
of the whole trouble. It may be considered prejudicial to draw attention 
to such a state of things, but only the awakening of the authorities to 


HOW TALBOT CARS ARE USED BY UP-COUNTRY the acts which the mismanagement of the Petrol Control Committee has 
AUSTRALIAN OWNERS : produced is likely to bring about a much-needed reform. 


There are people who say that after the war the old order 


it of things will never return. That may be so or not as F N 
eno events will disclose. One point at least is .worth remem- y 
G2> bering. The Sunbeam car will come back, and its record . 


and the record of Sunbeam-Coatalen Aircraft engines will 
guarantee that its supremacy will in no way be diminished, 


A car || 1 SUNBEAM 

Gértainly || [| Soe 
well worth Gs 72 I 
waiting for” 


The Ladys Field. 


August 26. 16. 


The following extract from this in- 
fluential journal explains the reason: 


‘We know enough already of the 
magnificent qualities of the Crossley 
to satisfy ourselves of its position 
and purpose in pleasure and com- 
merce, but judging by the variety of 
types of military machines it would 
not be surprising if something unusual 
were evolved out of them.”’ 


Therefore, 


Let YOUR next car be a 
Crossley. 


¢ 


THE SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR CO,, LTD. 
WOLVERHAMPTON. Manchester: 112, Deansgate, 
London and district agents for cars: J. Keele, Limited, 72, New Bond Street, W. 
DUNLOP TYRES ARE FITTED TO SUNKEAM CARS AS STANDARD 


CROSSLEY MOTORS, Ltd., 


Gorton, Manchester. 


Telegrams” - - - - “Motors, Gorton." 
Telephone - - - - 4611 City (3 lines). 


WED 


London Showrooms— 
45, Great Marlborough Street, W. 


Telephone - - - 2361 Gerrard (2 lines). 
Telegrams - - * “Jemidar, Reg. London.” 


ii 
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FIELD and TRENCH COATS 


Waterproof yet Self-Ventilating. 


It is the unquestionable relia- 
bility of the AQUASCUTUM 
TRENCH COAT under every 
condition that has secured it 
the reputation of being THE 
ONLY WATERPROOF FOR 
ACTIVE SERVICE. 


=_—_+=> 


Almost unbelieeable! 


The effect of Lutetian Cream on brown boots 
is almost unbelievable; you need to see it for 
yourself. Lutetian gives to brown boots a polish 
which no substitute can equal in brilliance. 


Leather treated regularly with “ Lutetian’’ becomes 
soft and pliable, impervious to dryness or damp. 
It adds months to the life of the boots. Test 
Lutetian Cream on any brown leather—boots, belts, 
straps, leggings, etc., and judge it on its merits. 
Sold in three shades: light, dark, extra dark (toney red). 


utetian Cream 


IMPROVES ALL BROWN LEATHERS 


EXTRACT FROM OFFICER’S LETTER, 


“B.E.F., August 29, 1916. 

“T received a coat about 34 months 
ago from you, and I may say I have tried 
it in all weathers in the Trenches, and 
I have never had a damp tunic since | 
received it. I have tried four different 
coats since I came out here, and yours 
has been the only satisfactory one in all 
the four.” 


The original may be seen by anyone interested. 


There is only one AQUASCUTUM. 


Do not accept inferior imitations. 
PA AE SE 


By Appointment to 
sta: His Majesty the King. 


Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


100, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


Use Meltonian Cream exclusively for Black footwear. 
‘*Meltonian’’ is equal in results to ‘‘ Lutetian,’’ and may 
be had in either Cream or Paste. 


If any difficulty in obtaining, send a post 
card for name of nearest retailer to— 


E. BROWN & SON, Ltd., 7, Garrick Street, London, W.C. 


J Fr 24 * 
4 2 By Le To 
“Active Serice ou Appointment eat H.M. The King. 
NO Rk SS 


WRISTLET WATCH. 


Fully Luminous Figures & Hands 


HOT and COLD 
JOINTS, FISH, 
GAME, in fact 
EVERY DISH 
b  isimprovedby 
the exquisite 
and delicate 
Flavour of 
k ‘PAN YAN.’ 
‘a Sa 


Hunter or 
Half-Hunter, 


Silver Case 
(as illustrated) 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 

Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

Softens Hard Water. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. Ofall Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 
SCRUBB &CO., Ltd., Guildford St., London, S.E, 


= Composed of 
- FRESH FRUITS, 
RARE SPICES 
| and the CHOICEST 
anise if VEGETABLES. 
It converts the 
plainest Fare 
intoa delicious 
meal. 


Silver Case, 
with Screw 
Bezel and 


In Two Sizes at 
Popular Prices 
EVERYWHERE. 


Maconochie Bros. Lid. London 


Bene ' 
dials, &c., £6 10s 
from £2 10s. The Whisky for Connoisseurs 


WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS, 


25, OLD BOND STREET W., 


and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.Cc. 


CARNATIONS. 


: ; per 57/- doz. 
Beautiful presentation box of fresh / 4 ; 
Carnations (2 doz.) and Asparagus Fern, Case Free and Carriage Paid. 
carefully packed and sent carriage paid Soft, Mellow, old Pot Still, Scotch 


to any address with card ie letter Waleks Sample Bottle, post free, 5/3 
enc 5 in sift for he Lancet says: 
a eee 4 Charming G 5/- 5 Coventi Acet. tecud, W. i It is melt adapted for dietetic pur- 


TUCKEY’S 


Ten Years Old 
Pure Malt Whisky 


poses, owing to its purity and quality. 


Carnation Flowers and Plants supplied of many i a 
varieties and colours. Write for further par- LADIES LEARN TO DRIVE.—BECAUSE it is a healthy, enjoyable, and if desired, highly remu- 12 Years Old Liqueur Whisky 
ticulars. Terms cash or. deposit account nerative outdoor occupation in which they can help their country, v hich is in great need of women 60/- per doz. Sample Bottle 5/6 
Special rate for Carnations sent drivers owing to the scarcity of men. B.S.M. pupils are driving for the Government Departments. ¥ 
to Hospitals 1/6 per dozen, car- Trade and Commerce, and Red Cross Ambulances, etc. It is EASY and INEXPENSIVE to learn. Chas Tucke & Co Ltd 
riage paid (minimum 2 dozen). The B.S.M, system is :—For ONE Small Fee, w ithout any extra charges, the pupil continues to learn le y 3 LJ 


CLUY NURSERIES. Dept 1 Langley Bucks. & until Proficient and Satisfied. Write mentioning ‘* The Tatler,” or call for full particulars, fees, etc. (Dept. T), 3; Mincing Lane, E.C. 
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Ghe 


AIGHWAY of 
FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


The Advance Guard of the Autumn 
Modes. 
HE advance guard of the autumn 
modes have arrived in London, 


and I have ‘been among the 
privileged few to see them. Red- 
fern, with the good taste that ever charac- 
terises this house, has eliminated all 


The ‘‘moat”’ has given to Jays the 

inspiration for this collar of Persian 

lamb lined with ermine, It can be 
arranged in a variety of ways 


bizarre and extreme notes, but this 
does not mean that there is a 
suspicion of “dowdiness” in them. 
They are beautiful gowns that 
directly appeal to the susceptibili- 
ties of the Parisian and English- 
woman who have a reputation to 
maintain for being well-dressed. 
They are the simple frocks that mere 
man always imagines cost a nominal 
sum, until he is required to foot the 
bill. He then appreciates the fact 
that, albeit there is nothing more 
charming and becoming than simplicity, it is 
not to be procured for ‘‘a mere song.” The 
skirts are ankle length, and although the 
bunchiness has disappeared, they are as 
wide as heretofore; one feels rather than 
sees that it is the classical period that has 
inspired these dresses. 
* * * 
The Princess Frock of 1916. 
We have wearied of the coat-frock ; 
the Princess gown hampered our 4#% 
movements. We wanted something, and, 
like spoilt children, did not know what we 
wanted. Redfern did, and he has launched 
a simple frock, which he calls the Princess 
frock of.1916. Imagine a dress in which 
marine-blue charmeuse and velvet divide 
honours. It was cut in one piece; the 
front and back were quite flat, but at the 
sides a considerable amount of fulness was 
introduced, which was held in position with 
pockets at the hips. Another Princess 
dress in charmeuse was pleated back and 
front, and here again was the fulness at 


the sides. Yet another dress was of téte 
de négre velvet. It was enriched with 
smocking, while destined to accompany it 
was the most delightful old-world perline 
imaginable. Equally appropriate for wear- 
ing with this dress was a long black satin 
coat lined with brown satin, finished with 
a sable collar. 
* * * 


Monkey Skin Again. 
N ow that Redfern is trimming his tailor- 
mades with monkey skin it is sure 
to be extensively worn. It is nearly half 
a century since this fur was looked on 
with favour by the leaders of fashion. 
Personally I do not like it, nevertheless 
it is decorative and a novelty. Generally 
speaking the coats of the tailor-mades 
extend to the knees, They are often 
pleated, but the pleats are arranged quite 
flat, while buckles of the material and 
other devices are introduced to show that 
this effect is desired. Velour, delaine, and 
suiting are the materials par excellence 
for these suits. 
* * * 
The Cross-over Train. 
“[ here really is nothing more graceful 
than a train; a whole tome would 
be insufficient to do justice to the elegant 
trains which are a feature of the evening 


| | 


There is a very Yi 
real resemblance Ze! =) 
to the Victorian ev 
fashions in this 
cape and muff of ermine enriched with 
skunk. Model, Jays, Regent Street 


Olwe Hewerdine 


1Vv 


dresses in these salons. There was a 
regal dress 
velour. 


skirt. 


of bishop’s purple chiffon 
There was the plain ankle-length 
It seemed as though two pieces of 


yi s0 NENG, 
co “in 


ar 7 


fo 
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Fl 


Nothing could be more typical of 
the prevailing fashions in fur than 
this white fox stole with the black 
velvet ruche at the neck; the 
muff is likewise relieved with 
black velvet. Model, Jays 


the velvet were used; they were cut 
in points which form the bodice and 
a rather full hip yoke. They were 
taken round to the back, crossed over 
and became a train. The shoulder 
straps were of amethysts. Another dress 
was of begonia-pink chiffon velour. The 
skirt was arranged with panels of lace, while 
the corsage had a square cape outlined 
with lace; this extended to the square 
train, which fell from the waist-line. A 
new feature in the bodice was the “ flap.” 
Instead of a tightly-drawn ceinture bodice 
the material was turned over and fell in 
a “flap” above the bust line, and was 

surmounted with a band of aluminium 
—, lace. 

* * 
The Balloon Hem. 
“The balloon hem is quite delightful. I 
saw it in these salons on a black 

lace dress; the corsage had a circular cape 
of net and sequins with a cuirass of sequin 
net. The skirt to the knees was composed 
of black lace; from the knees to the ankles 
it was of net, cleverly arranged to give a 
balloon effect. There was an indelible 
cachet about the simple ninon tea-coats 
trimmed with various furs. 
(Continued on p. yi) 
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and every lovely colour. Price 24 gns. 
’ Debenham 
Recess ort FE; b dy. 
\ & Peevo 
Wigmore See y/ : 
(Cavendish Square) London. W. 
Famous for over a Centur BROTHERS, 


New 


19) A Vf IN IE Ve ae 
BLOUSE + ac 


on 
Request. 


Designed and made by 
our own Workers from 
materials that we can 
thoroughly recommend. 


GEORGETTE 
BLOUSE, in an en- 
tirely new design, 
with full shaped 
fill to go over 
coat, entirely hem- 
stitched, and made 
in new hydrangea 
colourings, viz. :— 
tea rose, silver grey, 
hydrangea grey, 
foxglove_ pink, 
primrose, mauve, 
and sky blue. 


SPECIAL PRICE 


29/6 


Catalogue post free. 


Exclusive 
“ Woolland” 
Model, 
2b gus. 


E 81.—Charming Feather Mount Toque, with soft Panne 
crown, suitable to wear with fur coats. In Bottle Green, 
Navy Blue, White, Black, Ruby, Purple, 


forTaste, for Quality,for Value. 


95-107, KNIGHTSBRIDGE, S.W. 
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— UTE 


VCC 


Makes hands 
Beautiful. 


Keep a bottle of “Ess 
Viotto’”’ on your Dressing 


Table and rub a few drops 
into the hands after washing. 


Sold by all Chemists and Stores, 
1/3, 2/6, 5/- per bottle. 


OMAR KHAYYAM 


PERFUME 
The finest scent in a simple bottle, 
3/3 5/9 12/6 23/6 


Wholesale : 


H. BRONNLEY & CO., LTD., 
LoNnpon, W. 


AMMO 


Oe ee Gey 
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DORAKLEEN 
COMPLEXION 


THE PERFECT SHIRT _ DORAKLEEN SKIN FOOD 


Dorakleen Beautifying Skin Food is unique 
in its stimulating properties; it not only clears 
a bad skin of all impurities, but also beautifies 
and improves a good one. It removes freckles 
and sunburn, prevents lines, crowsfeet, and 
similar defects; and produces a smooth, soft, 
and flawless skin. Prices 3/6, 6/6, 12/6, and 


LINES AND CROWSFEET 


To eradicate Lines and Crowsfeet the Mlles. 
Dorakleen have brought out a wonderful pre- 
paration to obtain this result, namely Eau qui 
Brile, a powerful preparation, which at once 
stimulates the skin to activitv, and so the lines 
disappear as if by magic. The Eau qui Brile 
should be used at night and the Crowsfeet Balm 
patted in afterwards, as this cream, by nourishing 
and feeding the delicate skin round the eyes, 
prevents the reappearance of the disfiguring 
lines. Eau qui Brile, 7/6 and 15/- per bottle: 
Crowsfeet Balm, 4/6, 7/6, and 18/6. 


THESE SHIRTS EXCEPTIONALLY a MN Ne aS ae 


WELL TAILORED MAY BE OBTAINED  — preparation which overcomes oiliness and 

* st ee “shine” of the skin, and also reduces undue 

FROM AL L THE BEST DRAPERY flushing of ihe nose. It sehitens the face, and is 

i E > D most useful in removing dust, grease and travel 
HOUS ES IN LOND ON AND 2 i stains. Price 7/6 and 15/- per bottle. 


OUNTRN tle ——HAIR DESTROYER 
-CELES Is A PURE SILK ioREPE IN A A depilatory which can be trusted to quickly 


VARIETY OF STRIPES, CHECKS,AND IVORY, poe Be ENG ee hemes gor 
MADE IN GT BRITAIN FROM THE RAW SILK.” 

: : TO PROTECT & PREVENT SUNBURN 
CELES IS ‘PERFECTLY FAST COLOUR | Dorakleen Sunproof Cream applied to the 
AND SHOULD BE WASHED NOT DRY skin affords absolute protection against the 
CLEANED. ; fiercest onslaughts of the sun. Very useful for 
CELES ‘ x ; {fee ; skins which sunburn easily. Price 2/6 and 5/- 

NEEDS NO SPECIAL CARE IN ; 
WASHING BUT GOOD SOAP SHOULD | FOR SUN TAN OF LONG STANDING 
BE USED ; Dorakleen Bleaching Cream is a speciality for 
j f use when the skin has suffered from exposure 


to the sun, wind, or any other adverse cause. 
Prices 3/6, 6/6, and 12/6. 


CELES Is SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED 
FOR ITS SPLENDID WEAR AND THE ~~ 
CONTINUED FRESHNESS OF APPEAR- | _ —_FOR FLABBY SKINS 


Creme Cléopatre—A new astringent which 
strengthens and consolidates relaxed and flaccid 
tissues. It may be used at any time the skin 
looks relaxed, as it dries in and makes, an 


Every Suet BEARS i THis Ti E Mai : Sra fom eer for face powder. Prites 
; Be is BOOKLET POST FREE. 


DORAKLEEN 


57, DAVIES STREET, BERKELEY SQUARE, W. 
‘PHONE: MAYFAIR 4160. 


"ANCE AETER REPEATED WASHINGS 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. | 


Oriental Splendour. 
: iP he dresses in Chu Chin Chow introduce 

us to the splendour of the East, and 
although it would be impossible for us to 
duplicate them for our own wear there are 
many ideas to be culledtherefrom. Never 
have I seen more gorgeous apparel than 
that of the slave mannequins who danced 
before Mahbubah, Ali Baba’s wife (Sydney 
Fairbrother). I always thought manne- 
quins were a product of the present 
century; I did not know their uses were 
realised in those remote ages. There was 
the minaret tunic composed of three tiers, 
the bell—had not the war turned our 
thoughts in more serious directions I be- 
lieve that the women of England would 
now be wearing tunics of this character. 
There was also the balloon hem, which we 
have with us to-day, and the true harem 
trousers. It is impossible to do justice to 
the colours, it was a harmony of vivid 
tints without a single jarring note. 

* * * 


The Cuff Bracelet. 
“The gold cuff bracelets worn by some of 
the slaves were provided with fas- 
teners, to which the trains were looped 
when they danced. By this means the 
trains were extended and the arms and 
hands were free. Miss Lily Brayton, as 
Zahrat al Kulub, wore several Eastern 
frocks. A feature to be noted was the 
arrangement of her sash, which was of 
iridescent fire colourings; it was swathed 
round the figure and then loosely knotted 
at one side and finished with a silver fringe. 
* * * 


Old-world Fashions. 
hat there is a charm about old-world 
fashions is plainly demonstrated by 
the frocks worn by Miss Vane Feather- 
stone as Annette Alborough and Miss 
Edith Johnston as Millicent Alborough in 
The Old Country at Wyndham’s Theatre. 
In the first act they wore Pompadour silk 
dresses, very full in the skirt, with fichu 
bodices and coal-scuttle bonnets of the 
early-Victorian period. The narrow black 
velvet strings are decidedly becoming, as 
they enhance the whiteness of the skin. 
Their wristlets are of black velvet, finished 
with a small cameo. Miss Nina Bouci- 
cault as Mrs. Fontain looked altogether 
charming in a dove-grey dress. It was 
made on the same lines as the sisters’, 
the fichu being of parchment-tinted net 
edged with a narrow ruche. The picture 
was completed with a round bonnet and 
flowing veil. 
* * 
A Pretty Negligée. 
iss Rosalie Toller in the last act ap- 
pears in a girlish negligée of white 
silk outlined with blue. It is just wrapped 
round the figure and girdled below the 
waist. Her coiffwre is arranged in two 
long, flowing plaits in the Marguerite style, 
which, much to her lover’s surprise, do 
not come off. In an earlier scene she 
appears in a simple white embroidered 
dress, the square corsage being arranged 
in points at the side. 
* * * 
Beautiful Furs. 
here is more fantaisie in the furs this 
season than heretofore, a fact that is 
emphasised by a visit to Jays’, Regent 
Street, W., fur department. Surely nothing 
could be more novel and becoming than 
the “ moat” collar sketched on page iv. It 
is made of Persian lamb lined with ermine ; 
the “ bank,” shall I say, can be arranged 
in a variety of ways. It can be pulled 
down in front or at the sides, but personally 
I like it as it is sketched. Of it one can 


become the possessor for 20 guineas. The 
muff which accompanies it is of Persian 
lamb trimmed with ermine. Romance calls 
in the cape of ermine relieved with skunk ; 
it is provided with a drawstring finished 
with cords, so that much individuality may 
be expressed in the arrangement at the 
neck, With the muff whichis seen in alliance 
with it, the price is 100 guineas. What a 
delightful wedding present it would make! 
Last, but by no means least attractive, is 
the white fox set pictured for 30 guineas. 


é 


Wil 


A DISTINCTIVE TAILORED SUIT 


Of marine-blue stockinette trimmed with 
fur. At Harrods 


As some of us have to be content with less 
beautiful furs, it is worth remembering that 
a feature is here made of fur sets for 
15 guineas. One admirable set was carried 
out in Canadian wolf, which has absolutely 
the appearance of fox, and for the same 
price are skunk sets, which will undoubtedly 
be the most fashionable fur for general 
wear as the season advances, 


vi 


The Rule of Stockinette. 
s stockinette going to rule us with a rod 
of iron in the realm of tailor-mades ? 
A visit to Harrods in the Brompton Road 


. certainly leaves one with this impression. 


It is a delightful material and looks so 
smart when trimmed with fur. Another 
point in its favour is that it can be ob- 
tained in a splendid variety of colours. 
The Parisian model sketched on this 
page is carried out in marine - blue 
stockinette with fur collar and gold em- 
broidery at the hips. There is a wealth 
of choice in these tailored suits 
for 8% guineas, all trimmed with 
fur. They are designed so that 
they suit all figures, and are as 
appropriate for town as for country 
wear. Blue serge and suiting cos- 
tumes still pursue the even tenor of 
their ways, and are to be obtained for 
£5 18s. 6d., while velour tailored suits 
are 113 guineas. A feature is here made 
of skirts suitable for wearing under fur 
and other long coats, the prices of which 
are 45s, 6d., 34 guineas, and 4% guineas. 


ae * * 


' A New Department. 


+ enwick’s of 62, New Bond Street, W., 

have opened a new ready-to-wear 
department, where the price of everything 
is 45 guineas. There are coat-frocks, 
tailored suits, day and evening gowns, all 
for this price, and I can assure one and 
all of my readers that they do indeed 
represent wonderful value. There are 
coat frocks of suiting representing the 
latest commands of La Mode, and then 
these are so beautifully finished that one 
imagines that they must have cost twice 
that amount. 

* cs * 

Fascinating Blouses. 
N ow that September has arrived streets 

that a few weeks ago were deserted 
have become a moving mass of humanity, 
and H. Kinsey’s pretty salons, 163, New 
Bond Street, are a rendezvous for those 
who are seeking the accessories of the 
toilette. For wear and tear the tussore 
blouses for 23s. 6d. are most serviceable, 
and then there are the heavy quality crépe 
de chine blouses for 32s. 6d., while very 
pretty little affairs of the latter material 
are a guinea. For demi-toilette wear there 
are lovely Parisian model blouses for £3 3s. 
Many of them are provided with little 
basques to which are added quaint little 
pockets. Smocking is extensively used for 
decorative purposes. A happy colour 
scheme is navy blue smocked with ‘red. 
Mr. Kinsey, who was for many years with 
Redmayne, is specialising in simple hats 
that are appropriate for morning wear in 
town or country wear in general. There 
are the new stockinette hats in a variety 
of colours for 32s. 6d., there are velour hats 
for 39s. 6d., and chenille hats for 35s, 6d. 
The indelible cachet of these hats lies in 
their line; as a consequence they must be 
seen to be appreciated. 

* * * 


The ‘‘ Blarney” Veil. 
his season veils play a most important 
role in the realm of millinery. The 
“ Blarney” veil is a novelty and has been 
thus christened on account of the fascinat- 
ing effect that the shadow lace of which it 
is fashioned has on the complexion. Two- 
coloured veils are making a bid for favour ; 
brown and tan, navy and white, and purple 
and black are particularly becoming. Some 
of the long square veils are embroidered 
in the centre, which, draped over the 
crown of the hat, trims it, the points 
resting on the shoulders, 
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HOW A‘BEARDED LADY’ KILLED 
ALL HER SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


BY DISSOLVING OUT ROOTS AND ALL. 


For the benefit of “The Tatler” readers, Lady explains how she accidentally 
discovered a new absorption process which permanently removed her 


Hairy Mask after Electricity, Tweezers, Caustic Pastes, Lotions, 


Powders, and all other Depilatories and Advertised Remedies 


had absolutely failed to 


do anything but harm. 


By following simple directions given below, any woman now has the-means of easily preparing and 
using in her own home this wonderful process, which has hitherto been a carefully guarded secret 
known only to a few high-priced specialists, Full directions are now made public for the first time. 


All who are afflicted with superfluous hair 
will be interested to learn of the amazing 
discovery made by Miss Kathryn B. Firmin, 
who until recently was deeply humiliated by 
these repulsive growths upon her face, neck, 
andarms. As the hair constantly became 
more thick and hideous she tried every 
process and remedy advertised or recom- 
mended, but found to her sorrow that if | 
any of these removed hair at all, the effects | 
were only temporary and new growths soon | 
appeared stronger ; 
than ever. Even 
hours of torture 
under the cruel 
electricneedle 
simply meant 
great pain, a sore 
and blemished 
skin and the inevit- 
able  disappoint- 
ment. After spend- 
ing huge sums in 
efforts to be rid of 
her terrible and 
beauty- destroying 
affliction, Miss 
Firmin was about 
to give up in de- 
spair, when by 
chanceshe learned 
of a means by 
which the beauties 
of Ancient Rome 
are said to have 
permanently ban- 
ished superfluous 
hair. With only 
a very slight clue 
as to the nature 
of this remarkable 
process used in bygone ages, Miss Firmin | 
tells how she set to work experimenting in | 
her tireless effort to wrest the lost secret | 
from the past. From the accounts of Miss ; 
Firmin's discovery, which have recently | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


tion of having a beard 


aroused so much interest among women 
with superfluous hair, there seems to be no | 
doubt that at last there has been found 
a way, most radically different from any- 
thing hitherto known, by which any woman 
can now rid herself permanently, harm- 
lessly and painlessly of all superfluous hair 
growths by dissolving them out of existence, | 
rootandall. One part of the process consists 


After she had endured for ten years the humilia- 


man, and after electrolysis, pastes, “lotions,” 
and all other methods had failed absolutely, 
Miss Firmin killed all her superfluous hair in 
a single night by the harmless new absorption 
process fully explained in this article. 


of a solution easily obtained and prepared 
by anyone, which possesses the remarkable 
quality of being readily absorbed by the hair 
so that it creeps down to the root, dissolving 
as it goes, just as oil creeps up a lamp wick. 
It is perhaps needless to caution any who 
may use this process which has so deadly an 
effect upon the hair, that it must never by 
any chance be permitted to touch hair which 
is not to be destroyed. In explaining the 
process, Miss Firmin mentions that it is 
perfectly neutral 
and ineffective to 
theskin, asanyone 
can quickly prove 
by experiment, 
but she disclaims 
all responsibility 
for permanent loss 
of desirable hair, 
such as eyebrows, 
hair of the head, 
etc., to which 
the process is 
applied. Even 
though the acci- 
dental application 
be insufficient to 
dissolve the hair 
at once, it will 
eventually die and 
fall out, and there 
exists no known 
means of restoring 
life to hair roots 
thus affected. 

For the benefit 
of any readers who 
may be interested, 
and who wish to 
be rid of their 
superfluous hair by this remarkable process, 
we are authorised to announce that Miss 
Firmin has agreed to send all necessary 
particulars regarding its preparation and 
use to any reader sufficiently interested to 
send her two penny stamps for return 
postage. Simply address Miss Kathryn B. 
Firmin (Suite 39A), 133, Oxford Street, 
London, W., and full particulars will be 
sent by return post in plain sealed enve- 
lope. On account of the great demands 
upon Miss Firmin’s time, she has stipulated 
that this offer must be announced to expire 
positively at the end of ten days. 


and moustache like a 


ARTISTIC COLOUR PRINTS 


of Famous Pictures after 


Old & Modern Masters 


(Forty-one Different Subjects). 


The Reproductions are printed in size 16 inches, and are artistically mounted 
under grey mounts, with hand-drawn wash-line borders. 


ILLUSTRATED LIST 


ON APPLICATION. 


Mounted Complete, 3/6 each. | 


Unmounted Copies, 2/6 each. 


Of all Art Dealers, or front the Printers and Publishers, 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (P Dept.), East Harding Street, London, E.C. 


FOR YOUR 
HEALTH’S SAKE 
EAT 


HIVEL 


CHEESE 
STIG: 


The only Perfect Cheese. 
_The most Perfect Food. 


LANTERN SLIDES 


OF THE 


GREAT WAR. 


Messrs. EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 
have published a magnificent Set of 
Lantern Slides illustrating the War in all 
its phases. 


The slides are from actual photographs or 
from drawings by famous SPHERE Artists. 


Just added.—Slides of the operations in 
the Dardanelles, reproduced from the 
official photographs, 


Price 1/6 each 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrp. (P Dept.), 
East Harding Street, London, E.C. 


Vil 


“ON ACTIVE SERVICE!” 


Nee eye you see sturdy contented children, 
there you will find Birp’s Custard ‘on Active 
Service,’—chosen by wise mothers as the best of 
milk dishes, and the easiest to prepare. 


_The more Bird’s Custard with stewed fruit the 
children have within reason, the better they are. With 
less meat. it will often change a fretful child into a 
healthy bright-eyed ‘‘romp.’’ 


Among the grown-ups also 


Birds 


Custard 


is ‘on Active Service,’ adding its 
richstore of nutriment to stewed 
or tinned fruit or pudding, saving 
the meat bill and providing light, 
tasty dishes in a moment. 
») 


Pe > 
jo 


ALFRED BIRD'S 
CUSTARD POWDER, 


EN 
BIRD'S Custard is everywhere among 


cur Soldiers and Sxilors in the canteens 
at home and abroal, 
“ BIRD’ 3 is best.’ 


Chosen because— 


Send it to 
CAMPBELLS 


and follow the 
Government injunction 
to economise. 


No article of Dress or 
Furnishing should be 
cast aside because 


soiled or faded. Ask 
Campbells’ advice. 


Ladies’ Dress, Gents’ Suits, etc., can be successfully cleaned and 
re-finished as when new, or if desired they can be dyed warmer 
shades for Autumn wear. 


Curtains, Rugs, Blinds, etc. cleaned or dyed darker colours. 


Campbells’ processes embrace every class of wearing apparel and 
household furnishing. 


Write for free Handbook and the address of the nearest of their 5,000 depots. 


Pht 


THE TATLER 


Round and About Notes. 


An Addition to Oxford Street. 

N Oxford Street, near-by Stratford Place, that excellent 
example of eighteenth-century architecture, an im- 
posing new building, the Maison Lyons, will be 
completed and opened-to the public on September 11. 

This is to be yet another example of the enterprise of the 
world-famous catering firm of J. Lyons and Co., Ltd., 
during war time. Eight stories high, a gleaming pile of 
white Carrara stone, it takes a worthy place amongst the 
modern handsome stores which have been erected in this 
popular shopping street during the last few years. On the 
ground floor is a beautifully-appointed salon, the largest 
in Europe it is claimed, devoted to the sale of confiserie 


MISS KATHLEEN 
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‘The patrons of the Kennington Theatre may look for 

some very strong attractions during the coming 
autumn season. _On September 18 Miss Ellaline Terriss 
will come straight from the Prince’s Theatre for one week 
to play in Wild Thyme. In the early future the famous 
D’Oyly Carte opera company will give a three weeks’ season, 
and Mr. Fred Terry and Miss Julia Neilson will present 
The Scarlet Pimpernel and Sweet Nell of Old Drury. 

* * * 


[2 our last issue Lady Eileen Wellesley was described 
as a sister of Lady Holmpatrick. She is Lady Holm- 
patrick’s niece, as that lady is a sister of the Duke of 
Wellington. 
* * * 
[he photograph which appeared in last week’s issue of 
a.group in which Mr. Burdett-Coutts and others 


and patisserie in infinite variety. The restaurant section, BOUT aE appeared was not, so we now hear, taken somewhere up 
which is fully licensed, occupies four floors, attractively A8 the “Little Duke,” who the river, but at Mr. Burdett-Coutts’s house at Highgate. 
5 ; has been playing leading * * * 


arranged and charmingly decorated. Elegance and com- 
fort, combined with a desirable degree of economy, are the 
distinguishing features of the Maison Lyons, which will 


café of character. . 


parts in the comic operas 
produced by Messrs. W. [2 
f te Morgan and Brigata Buca- 
assuredly occupy a well-merited position as the super- ossi at the Palace Pier, 
Brighton 


the photograph of the officers and men of “ The Grey 
Battery” which appeared in our last issue, the name 
of 2nd Lieutenant J. N. B. Thornes was wrongly sent us as 
T. N. B. Thomas. 


[AtY’s- (Tel. Gerrard 201.) THE HAPPY DAY. 
The George Edwardes’ New Production. 
EVENINGS at 8. MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
Arthur Wontner, Thorpe Bates, Mark Lester, Lauri de Frece, 
Jose Collins, Rosina Filippi, Dorothy Shale, Unity More. 


POLLO (Gerrard 3243). ALBERT DE CouRVILLE’s SEASON. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.20. MATINEES, MONS., WEDS. and SATS. at 2.30. 


*“ HOBSON’S CHOICE’? LONDON'S LAUGHING HIT, by Harotp BRIGHOUSE. 
“ Delightful Comedy. Splendidly Acted.’—Daily Mail. 


“HIGH JINKS.” 


ADELPHE STRAND. (Gerrard 2645.) 
THE NEW MUSICAL COMEDY. 
Every Evening at 8. Matinee every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 


MARIE BLANCHE. W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR. 


SrvoY: 


THE PROFESSOR’S LOVE STORY 
By J. M. Barrie. 


H. B. IRVING and FAY COMPTON. 


Evenings at 8.15. Matinees, Wednesday and Saturday, 2.30. 

ALLADIUM, Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 

ALWAYS THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 

THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 2.39, 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing Sept. 1lth:—Wilkie Bard, Marie Lloyd, Fred Emney, 
Coram, Ernest Hastings, Bert Coote, a S, W. Wyndham, The Diving Belles, 

e Goodalls. 


Tel.: Gerrard 3366. 


ONDON OPERA HOU>E KINGSWAY. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.15.. MATINEES, WED.,. THURS. and SAT. at 2.13. 
Mr. Oswatp STOLL presents a new Comedy and Spectacular Revue, 


“LOOK WHO’S HERE,” 
Ethel Levey, Billy Merson, Fred Kitchen, Florence Smithson, and an Army of Singers, Dancers, 
and Musicians. Box Office, 10 to 1", Holborn 6840 (8 Lines). 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT LINE. 


Via CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 
Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, BRISBANE, 
Through Booking to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA, 
Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line, 


Twin-sc, Steamers Tons. London. 
ORSOVA ca 12,036 Sept. 22 
ORONTES 9,023 Oct. 20 


CALLING AT PLYMOUTH. 
: F, Green & Co.,, 
Managers ... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co, 
For passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Branch 
ffice, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


SCHOOLS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 


TUTORS FOR ARMY AND ALL EXAMS. 


Messrs. J. & J. PATON, having an intimate, UNIQUE, 
and up-to-date knowledge of the best SCHOOLS and 
TUTORS in this country, will be pleased to AID PARENTS 
in their choice by sending (free of charge) Prospectuses and 
TRUSTWORTHY INFORMATION regarding ESTABLISH- 
MENTS which can be THOROUGHLY RECOMMENDED. 
The age of the pupil, district preferred, and rough 
idea of fees should be given.. 'Phona write, or call. 
J. & J. PATON, Educational Agents, 143, Cannon Street, London, E.C. 
Telephone. 5053 Central. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out of every Negative 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. 
Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures;. 6d: for’ 6.- 
Prints or Postcards 1d. CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 
MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON. 


MOLASSINE PUPPY BISCUITS 2 


vill 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 
“ LONDON'S LATEST."—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus, 574-5. 


WOODHALL SPA. VICTORIA HOTEL. 


BROMO-IODINE WATER AND BATHS. 
GOLF. TENNIS. CROQUET. GARAGE, 
Kitchens controlled by Mons, Soyer, late Brooks's Club. 


NEWLY OPENED, 
LONDON.—WIGMORE. HOTEL (and Restaurant), 


LOWER SEYMOUR ST., PORTMAN SQUARE, W, (adj. Steinway Hall). 


Family Hotel of first rank. Each room fitted with hot and cold water, service phone, and 
electric fire heater. P.O..'phone on all floors and in all suites. Public rooms and corridors 
heated by hot water. Bath-room to every three bedrooms. Elegant suites. Restaurant under 
~ supervision of an eminent chef and maitre d’hdétel. 
‘A first visit either to hotel or restaurant is not likely to be the last.’—Truth, June 7th. 
- Telegrams: Guestwise, Baker, London. ‘Phone: Mavfair, 4737. 


DOGS. 


|| THE ENNERDALE 


BULLE TERRE Rs: 


Mrs. Boldero has a few PUPPIES, 
2 months old, of an exceptionally 
good litter. All white, and grand 
bone. For particulars, apply Mrs. 
BoLDERO, Ennerdale, Bexhill-on-Sea. 


“CHAMPION RHONA, 


BARONESS BURTON has always 
* CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from:3 Gns.-upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


. 


‘'SENNY DING." 


M RS. MORLAND has a lovely 

selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at: moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


RS. PULLIN has POMERA- 
4 NIANS, YORKSHIRES and PEKING- 
ESE at reasonable prices.—8, Edith Villas, 
West Kensington. 399 Western. 


Cuampion ‘ HapLEy~Hustre,"” King of 
Sealyhams, Winner of 13 Championship 
Certificates. ; 


MAJOR RICHARDSON’S 


we; SENTRY DOGS (AIREDALES) 
as supplied Army in France, 


RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 

} lovely PUPPIES by her winning Dogs 

for Sale'at reasonable prices.—Apply Hadley 
Cottage, 66, Maida Vale, W. 


Ms. LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 

HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 
Approval.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.O., 
Pembrokeshire. t 


5 gns. 
POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES) 
for house and personal guards, 


5 gns.; Pups, 2 gns. 

BLOODHOUNDS, trom 20 gas. 
Pups, 5 ie 

ABERDEEN. SCOTCH, FOX and 
IRISH TERRIERS, 5 gns.; 
Pups, 2 gns. 

Grove End, Harrow. Tel. 423. 


FROM ALL DEALERS 
2id. per pkt. 7 lhs. 1/84 


And The Molassine Co., Ltd., Greenwich. 
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Shoal Outhits & Peter Robinson's 


always represent best value for money KRQZS 


W‘* strongly advise parents to select next term’s & 


School Outfits well in advance and so avoid 

the inconvenience caused by sending boys 
and girls back to school with incomplete kit... There are very 
good reasons for shopping betimes—viz., it is not always 
possible to get EVERYTHING you want at the last moment 
—and—the present exceptional conditions and shortage of 
skilled labour make it almost impossible to complete late 
orders in time. 


We make a great speciality of School Outfits and can give authoritative 
advice on the particular requirements of every school. Our Juvenile 
Clothing always represents the best possible value for money. 


Here are descriptions of 
the garments illustrated. 


The me LAURIE.” Smart Suit for School Girls. Belted coat with 
pockets; skirt also has pocket. For girls of 9 to 15 years, 
9 years’ size, in coloured Frieze and Tweed... x) ee aA 37/6 


In navy West of England Serge, 40/-; fine Navy or. black Suiting, 42/6 ; 
rising 2/6 each size. 


ETON SUIT. Jacket and Vest in black Vicuna 27/6 & 36/6 
In black Cheviot, lined Serge Silk, 38/6; in Vicuna, lined Satin, 47/6 
Striped Cashmere Trousers, 14/6, 16/6, 18/6, & 21/- 


CATALOGUES POST -FREE. 


Why not write to-day for our new Juvenile Catalogues 2? They 
will be forwarded on request gratis, and post free anywhere. 


| Peter Robinson L* Oxford Street 


pn EXCLUSIVE 


LINGERIE 


FIRST FLOOR, 


110, CHARING CROSS RD., 
W.C. 


"Phone: Gerrard 7223. 


The Pick ‘3 


of them all EE 


1 H.P 
SAUCE: 


The flavour is so very 


‘i 
TS fk 


Toe 


Heavy Crépe de Chine Combi- 
nations, in any colour. Edges 
and holes worked in contrast 
colours. Very pretty and effective. 


Price £1 19 6 


USEC 


Night Gown to match, 
Price £1 19 8 


Or Chemise and Knickers delicious—quite new 


(Two Garments) £2 2 O 


and different. from 


ew Le. 


any other sauce you 


BLOUSE 
In Mauve and White Voile. had __ before. 
Embroideréd front, with drawn 
thread work at back and front. 
Sleeves piped in. High Fancy 
Collar and Cuffs to match. 


Price was Des hacts See ae bYb 


Now Rs She 18/11 


CYllsongsBond § 


68 Bond Street 68 


have 


Try it to-day. 


Garments willingly sent on approval against usual trade references. 
ix 
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THE BURFRON 


A Weatherproof Designed 
on Entirely New Principles DISTINCTIVE 
COATS. 


aoe —— Atl S "THE BURFRON supplies the 
IN Nee * ~ Soldier with the most practical 
and effective Weatherproof ever in- Our Weather Coats 
vented—a coat sufficiently staunch to siae . 
resist rain or wind and ensure healthful axe distinguished __by 


warmth on cold days, yet light and their perfect tailoring, 
smart enough for use when off duty. 


ALL PREVIOUS Service Weather- 

proofs have suffered from one 
vital fault—a weakness that neither material used. We 
heavy, bulky cloths, nor the most effi- 
cient systems of weaving and proofing 


moderate price, and the 


good quality of th 


have been able to overcome. Mackintoshes 
WALKING, Riding, or Driving, Ladies’ 
the vulnerable point has always 5 
been the openings between the button- Oiled 
ings in front, through which both wet Goats etc 
' 3 


and wind are able to effect an entrance. 


; HE BURFRON has no openings ‘“ AUSTIN.” 
‘ The Burfron for ihe Trenches T in front, and completely Betecte Velour) Clothe Goat (of sa iner: 
shectunl canna ee ec gtoreathe front of the body, as well as the back ticularly soft and flexible quality. 
—ARMY & NAVY GAzETTE. and sides. The skirts cannot possibly Plain, perfect cut, trimmed hand- 

: blow open and expose the legs, nor cling some collar of seal-dyed coney. 


to the knees when walking. Equally attractive with or with- 


out belt. Sleeves and to waist 
IN ADDITION the front of The lined silk. Made in our own 
Burfron is specially constructed to workrooms, in several new 
it hich, i i shades, Navy or 1 
from a conduit over which, in heavy rain, Eee es 64 Gns. 


the water flows away clear of the legs, 


and of the legs and seat when sitting. Poste Orders \yuceive “prenint 


THE BURFRON has two buttons and careful attention. 


only—one at the waist and one to 


whut te daltrusnes aoceece | | DIGKINS & JONES, ua, 265% 


can be dispensed with if desirable. 


Illustrated = = 
Burfron “ Sess soo Were eee eee oe eee La = 
Booklet SS “f 
Post Free. 


i] 


2 Se 


tein 
i 


mS The Romance | 
ASM Ie ot Furniture | 
FOR MOUNTED MEN 


The Burfron supplies a splendid 
riding apron as well as a de- 


The Burfron for the Airman 


“ Burberrys, recognising the difficulty 
aviators experience, have designed a 
coat which makes it absolutely im- 
possible for rain or wind to penetrate 
to the body.'"—-THE AEROPLANE. 


Fe - 
Every Uy 
Burbrerry / 
Garment 
is labelled 
‘ Burberrys.” 


Furniture is full of romance, but it has an intensely practical aspect. You can make 
furniture out of paper, call it papier maché, if you will. It can be made out of anything 


= “A 
F you glance at the photograph of real people reproduced here, the thought comes to I 
you that all life is romance. So it is, but it has its practical side. Romance exists 
which will hold up for a moment. 


everywhere, bui—it is best sustained by absence of anxiety and the presence of the 
right thing. 

There is the table of deal. Strong—and cheap. Of mahogany. Closer fibre, 
taking at fine Palishe Ricsewood sith its ae ae ee there is the aie 
a ze n oak, Jacobean. ner woods, after Chippendale, Sheraton. Or, if you care for 
pendable top coat an apron simple, sound stulf, ahy at ood modern oak, not darkened, but just lightly parniaied 
that needs no adjustment, yet is 
always in position to prevent 
wet reaching the knees, thighs 


and saddle. 
Officers’ Complete 
Kits in 2 to 4 Days 
or Ready for Use 


It's sound and cheerful and bright, and it’s cheaper than anything else. There are many 
styles, but the main thing is to go to the right place for either or both, and it is claimed 
here that the right place is JELKS’, where you will find about | 


£50,000 worth of 
HIGH-GRADE | 
SECOND - HAND FURNITURE 


FOR CASH OR EASY TERMS, | 


covering some quarter-of-a-million sqr. ft. floor space. 


= UAT HEAP OOS: LAS Monthly Bargain Catalogue sent post free. 
The Burfron for the Motor Cyclist During the War BURBERRYS 
“ A CLEAN AND RE-PROOF Officers’ Established Half a 
Of particular value to those who “ Burberrys,” Tielockens and Burberry 
have to face wet or cold weather.” Trench-Warms FREE OF CHARGE. over e Century 
LILY TELEGRAPH, 263, 265, 267, 269, 271, 273, 275, Holloway Rd., London, N. 
= Telephones. 2598, 2599 North. Telegrams: *‘ jellico, London.” 
REMOVAL ESTIMATES FREE, 


————— eens ook 
SS SS ee Ce CSE Se eee soe: 
WITT 8 


BURBERRYS [ses 
8 & 10 Bd. Malesherbes PARIS; and Provincial Agents |3 
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Velours 
Coats and Suits 


We have large exclu- 
sive choice in this 
exquisite WINTER 
MATERIAL. Finely 
Tailored, latest designs 
by expert Men. — 


“Fur Trimmed’ is 
the note of Fashion 
for the Season. 


VELOUR COATS 
from 59/6 


in the finest material.and 
New Colourings. 


Illustration in Smoke Grey 

Velour, Finely Tailored, Heavy 
Charles LEE & Son Silk stitching, Grey Chinchilla, 

shade Collar and 1 
——Ghe Royal Specialists Cuffs 92 Gns.. 
WIGMORE STREET, W. _ Without Fur 64 Gns. 


INEXPENSIVE 
AND PRACTICAL 
LINGERIE 


ESIGNED by our 
D own artist and 
made by our own 
workers. Night gown ia 
fine washing crépe-de- 
Chine, very fully cut, 
entirely hand made, 
trimmed straps of ninon 
veined in by hand, belt 
of ninon run through 
with ribbon. 


Price 49/6 


Chemise and Knickers, 


29/6 


MARSHALL & 
*\SNELGROVE 


' LIMITED 
_ VERE ST. and OXFORD ST. 
DON 


‘ and at 
Scarborough Harrogate 
Leeds York 


Chepstow Place. 


/ALPOLE Bros» 


89 & 90, NEW BOND ST., W. 


(Two Doors from Oxford Street.) 


EXTRAORDINARY VALUE. 
a) 


SMART 
TAILORED SHIRT 
in our celebrated first 
quality heavy crépe 
de chine, made in our 


own workrooms 


at 


29/6 


Usual price 42/- 


In Ivory, Pink, and Ecru, 
in sizes 42, 44, 46, and 48, 


radleys 


Our buyers have just 
returned from Paris, and 
our collection of Winter 
Models is now being 
shown. 


“KELSTON ” 


(as illustration). 


Well-cut ready-for-wear Tailor 
Suit in various shades. of 
Heather Tweed. Coat lined 
Silk. 


4: Gns. 


Suits sent on approval. 


——SS= 


London.w. 


KENNETH DURWARD| Ba" 
| Well or Wounded 


they love to listen to the ‘' Decca.’’ 
The ‘‘ Decca"’ is essentially the gramo- 
phone for the Hospital, as it is also for 
the Front. It is strong, compact, and 
as easy to carry as a handbag. Music- 
ally the ‘‘ Decca”’ is the equal in tone 
and clearness of reproduction to the 


TWO SMART 


S “Durward 


1 COSTUMES. 


Write for most expensive gramophones made. 
Patterns and f 
Illustrations Fi 
of my is tf 
New 
Summer THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 
Coats and Of Harrods anyone Navy Store alts: 
ey'’s, Selfridge’s, Gamage’s, and all leading 
Costumes, Stores and Music Dealers. 
Illustrated Folder, and name of nearest agent» 
Post Free on free on application to the Manufacturers :— 
application. The Dulcephone Company, 
36, Worship St., London, E.C. 
ee In Leather —~ 
Cloth Case, ~——~ 
£4100 «fle — 2 
Compressed 
Fibre Case 
Solid 1 
Cowhide (i 
: Case. F 
The “ ABERDARE.” The ‘ MARLBOROUGH.” eys8 
A smart and usefnl Suit for Country A smart and useful Suit for Country 
wear. In Cheviots, Homespuns, &c. wear. In Cheviots, Homespuns, &c. 
Also makes up very smart in my Also makes up very smart in my f 
famous Rainproof *‘ Durwardette.” famous Rainproof ‘‘ Durwardette.” 


ULSTER HOUSE, CONDUIT STREET, W. 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 
141, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


SUN LINTNUTUUUU sh. cs Cer TU TUTTI UIUTU ULL 


A 


IE 


Il! 
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TIME EASILY READABLE 


GUARANTEED 
IN THE DARK. Wo» 


TIMEKEEPER, 


This handsome 
corded silk ~ Regi- 
mental Cigarette 
Case, with 9-ct. gold 
tops, in the correct 
design and colours of 
any British Regiment, 
will. be presented 
FREE OF COST, 
and without any ad- 
4cec vertisement thereon, 
(eosvinels oy with each _first 
H.A.C.colours. purchase of 


500 No. 17 


“Imperial Service 


9-ct. Gold § 
£6 10s. ff 


PPM eh 


Solid Silver, 
£2 15 0 ° 


WILSON & GILL’S FAMED “ MILITARY " WRISTLET WATCH, ooo... owing pamp 
WITH WHITE OR BLACK DIAL, LUMINOUS FIGURES & HANDS, and Dust-proot Front 


and Back Unscrewed. 


Reduced 


Wilson & Gill's “Militdry’’ Wristlet Watches are fitted with an extra stout and 
practically unbreakable bevelled crystal glass. Immense numbers are now in use 
and have proved their thorough reliability during the present campaign. 


FRAGRANT NY 


& NON-POISONOUS 


DISINFECTANT 


,DOES NOT STAIN LINEN 


Sent post paid with Cigarette Case to the Front (duty free) 23/6 
” ” ” ” in U.K. G tc Gs 30/- 


Much as you or your “ Service” friends will like 
the cigarette case, which is really a first-class 
article, the chief pleasure will be derived from the 
cigarettes. They have that delicacy of flavour, 
aroma, and coolness in smoking which is the hall- 
mark of quality. They will, we think, secure 
us the permanence of your custom, and our 
object in making these gifts be thus achieved. 


3 Bottles Fluid 
6° Bottles Fluid N°2 (Crude) 
6°& I/-Tins Powder 


Os er RON? 
DS & Fy migaX® 


Sole Manufacturers : 


BARTLETT & BICKLEY, 8a, Vigo St.,Bond St., London, W. 


SAUL 
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To get rid of Skin Illness you 
must use Antexema 


There is no other way. Thousands 
of skin sufferers have told us that 
before using Antexema they had 
tried everything else without ascray) 
of benefit. Then at last they used 
Antexema, and instantly realised 
that if they had done so at first, they 
would have heen cured long before 
and escaped discomfort, disfigure- 
ment and humiliation. Antexena 
cures eczema, rashes, face spots, 
bad legs, bad hands, insect bites, 
and all otherskin troubles, however 
long they have lasted. 


Start your Cure to-day 


Antexema instantly stops all irri- 
tation and soon effects a thorough 
and lasting cure. This British 
remedy is not a greasy ointment, 
but is cleanly in use, does not soil 
the garments, and always succeeds. 


Do your duty to your skin and get Antexema 
to-day. Supplied by all chemists and stores every- 
where. Also of Boots’ Cash Chemists, Army & 
Navy, Civil Service Stores, Harrods’, Selfridge’s, 
Whiteley’s, Parkes’, Taylor's Drug Co., Timothy 
White’s, and Lewis and Burrows’ at 1/3 and 3/-, 
or post free, 1/6 and 3/-, from Antexema, Castle 
Laboratory, London, N.W. Also throughout 
India, Australasia, Canada, Africa, and Europe. 


To be obtained of all Wine 
Merchants. 


Shipped by— 
MORGAN BROTHERS, 
OPORTO. 


Let your child wear the Claxton Ear Can in the nursery and during sleep, 
and any tendency to outstanding ears will be corrected. The Claxton Ear 
Cap gently moulds the cartilages while they are pliable. Made in rose 
pink in 21 sizes. Send your order direct, giving measurements round head 
just above ears, and over head from lube to lobe of ears, to T. P. Claxton, 
Castle Laboratory, London, N.W., and enclose remittance of 4/= Also 
obtainable from chemists, stores, Harrods’, Selfridge’s, John Barnes & Co., 
Ltd., Garrould’s, Woolland Bros., and other Ladies’ Outfitters. 


panisHes WRINKLES | (arter’s Little Liver Pills —a 


BALDWIN WRINKLE TREATMENT. Like a Charm” 


i anya ate keep your Liver busy and active erie criss 


two daily applications, is sent cet 

free in plain sealed box for 6/6, with 
suffered from 
Asthmatic af- 


full, simple directions. 
A lady writes, after four weeks, 
My wrinkles have gone.” 


Send crossed P.O. : a - Sees n 
ike 1 BALDWIN “nina . 20,4 If the liver is right you will alw ays fection for Afty 
dele monerse/ the wort nian Onciank Cream.) be cheery and well. The first th ing At gil cheslete 

a * 


a doctor always asks about is the 
bowels. Carter’s keep the bowels 
in good order. 


INSURE WIT : 


Don’t wait to be bilious. Keep 
Carter’s Little Liver Pills 


handy and stop the first symptoms 
of bile. Good for Children. 


For Constipation But be sure they ave Carter's. 
Biliousness 


KEATI ee 
sie ticeeeere GENUINE must bear signature KILLS i? 


indigestion BUGS FLEAS MoTHsf A\y 
1Zziness BEETLES NE 
Nervousness _ fivenl Good ae ae eas NYY 
Loss of Appetite ; TP 
Sallow Skin Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price. 


ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION LIMITED 


ACCIDENTS, FIRE, 
BURGLARY, MOTOR CARS * 
EMPLOYERS’ INSURANCE, 
FIDELITY GUARANTEES. 


Claims paid aisets 
fi4.000,000 f3.500,000 


HEAD OFFICE 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 rereye) WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall. be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written iniink of pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident. (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) tat this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the ‘‘Ockan AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimiTED, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The bossession of thisCoupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Actcan be seen at the Principal Office of theCorporation. 


Week of issue from September 13, 1916. SEBEL EES aaa ess oaka cence chk Sah Soe TAR aReT Ta aR TN Raa REL dag aang aa Caan aeahn a Tb nwaceighiceees 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticke!, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each reriod 
of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN AGCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London: E.G. 


THE TATLER (No. 794, SEPTEMBER 13, 1916 _ 


IF YOU ARE LIVERISH 


TAKE 


woh A 
\ /[" ANN) 


